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pkologve. 

N Ew play es, and CHaydenh cads,, are mare Akin, 
Much follow d both, for both much monygy n ’ 
If they (land found, and well : A, id a good Play 
(Whofe modcft Sceanes blufh on his marriage day, 
<^fnd I hake to loo fe his honour) is like hir 
That after holy T ye, and fir (l nights ftir 
Tet fill is Mode fie, and ft i'll retainer 
More oft he maid to fight, than Husbands paines ; 
We pray our Play may befo ; For-I am fare 
It has anoblc Breeder, and apure, 

A learned, and a Poet never went 

More famous yet twixt Po andfilver T rent. 

Chaucer ( of all admir'd) the S tory gives , 

There confl ant to Eternity it Itves 5 
If we let fall the Noblencffe of this. 

And the fir ft found this child hear e, be a hijfe, 

How will it Jhakc the bones of that good man, 

And make him cry from under ground, 0 fan 
From me the witles chafe offuch a wrightefligbui 
Thatblafles my Bayes, and my fam'd workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the feare we bring j 
For to fay T rutbjt were an endlejfe thing , 

And too ambitious to afpire to him j 
Weake as weare,andalmoft breath leffe fwim 
In this deepe water.D o but you hold out 
T our helping hands, and we fhall take about , 

And fomething doe to five us .• T ou fhall heart 
Sceanes though below his Art, may yet appear e 
Worth two houres travell.Tohis bones ftveet pc ft : 
Content to you. If this play doe not kcepc, 

A little dulltime ftom us,w° 

Our Ioffes fall fo tbicke,tve 
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enter Hymen with a Torch burning : a Toy, in * 

Robe before finging,and firewing Flowres : After Hymen, 
* Nimphjcompafi in her Treffes, bearing unbeaten gar- 
land. Then Thelcus betweenc two other 
wheat *n Chaplets on their heades • Then Hi polita the I>rt 3 
It ad by Thefeus, and another holding a Garland over her 
headfher Trefesh^wtje hanging.) After her Ltmlia hol- 
ding up her Traine. 

The Song, Mnfikg. 

Ofes their fharpefpines behggon, 
i Ifot roy allin their fmtls alone. 

But in their hew. 

Maiden P inches, of odour faint, 

Davies fmel-lejfe, yet mofi quaint 
Andfweet Time true. - 




Trim-rofe firfi borns t childof Vi rr. 
Merry Spring times Herbinger, 
With her be Is dimme , 

Oxlipsjn their Cradles growing, 
tMary-golds t OK death beds blowings 
Larkpfheelestrymme « 
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- The TivoEt obk K tnfmen, 

AH deert natures children: fweete- 
ty fore Bride and Bridegroomes fette Strew 

Bleflfingtheir fence. Blowers', 

2fjt au angle eft he {tire. 

Bird melodious, or birdfaire 9 
Is ah fent hence, 

The Crow, the flaundreus Qsckpeyier 
The boding Haven, nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie , 

May on our Bridehottfe fear eh or [ing t 
Or with them any difeord bring 
But from it fly. 

Enter 3 * fflueenes in 'Blacheyeith vailesflaindyrtth intfe. 
riall CrtWnes.The 1 . gucenefals downe at tht fottt if 
Thefem\The z.falsdowneatthefooteofHyfolita, fhc 
3. before Emilia, 

1 , Sift. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 
Heare,and refpeifl me. 

2. flu. For your Mothcrsfake, 

And as you wifh your womb may tfa ilyc vviib faire ones, 
Heare and refped me, 

3 • £liL, Now for the love of him whom Jove hath marlsd 
The honour ofyour Bed, and for the fake 
Of clecre virginity, be Advocate 
For us, and our diftreffes.* This good deede 
Shall raze you out o’ th Booke ofTrefpafles 
AU you are fet downe there, 

7 befeus. Sad Lady life, 

\ Hyfol, Stand up. 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may ftecd that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. 

The/, What's your reguefi ? Deliver you for all* 

1 . Qu. We are 3 .Queencs, whole ScYcraignes fel before 
The wrath of cruell Croon-, who endured 
The Beakcs of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights, . . , 
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And pecks of Crowes, in the Fowlefeilds of Thebs. 

He will not fuffer us to burne their bones 
To urne their alhes.nor to take th offence 
Ofmortall loathfomenes from the bfefl eye 
Of holy Phabw, bat infers the winaes 
With flench of our flaine Lords. O 
Thou purser of the earth, dtaw thy feard Sword 
That does good turnes to’ch world ;grve us the Bones 
Ofour dead Kings, that we may Chappell them; 

And of thy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowtoed heades we have no roate. 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Beares, 

And vault to every thing. 

The/. Pray you kueclc not, 

I was tranfported with yourSpeecb,andfufter 

Your knees to wrong themfelves; I have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives mefuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for em* 

King fapaneui, was your Lord the day 
That he fhould marry you, at fuch a feafon. 

As now it is with me,I met vout Groome, 

By c JHarfls sAltar ; you were that time faire; 

Not lunos Mantle fairer then your Tiefles, 

Nor in more bounty fpread her.Your wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor threafhd,noi blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Chceke with (miles : Hercules our kinefmaa 
(Then weaker than your cics)laide by his Club* 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 

Andfwore hisfiuews thawd: O greife, and time, 

Fearefull confumers,you will all devoure, 

I, ght, O I hope fome God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufe powre,and pteffc you forth 
Our undertaker. 

The/, O no knees, none Widdow , 

Vnto the Helmeted-Belona ufe them. 

And pray for me yout Souldicr. 

Troubled I am. turner away, 

B % 2 » 8, u * 
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4. Honoured Hyfolita 
Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha’ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd -Borejthat with thy Arme as ftrong 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Firft nature flilde it in, ftirunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft orc- 6 owing;at once fubduing 
Thy force, and thy affe&ion .• Soldireffe 
That equally canft poize ftemenes with pitty, 

Whom now I know haft much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft his ftrengtbj 
And his. Love too : who is a Servant for 
TheTcnour of the Speech.DeercGlaffe of Ladies 
Bid him that we whom flaming w ar doth fcortch, 

Vnder the (haddow of his Sword, may coole us : 

Require him he advance it ©re our heades ; 

Speak’C in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any of us three; weepe ere you faiiejlend us a knee; 

But touch the ground for usno longer time 

Then a Doves motion , when the head's pluck t oft-' 

Tell him if he i’ch blood eizd held, lay i wolne 
Showing the Sun his Tccth;gtinning at the Moonc 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady, fay no more : 

I had as -Ieife trace this good action with you 
As that whereto 1 am going, and never yet 
Went I fo willing, way .My Lord is taken 
Hart dtepe with your diftreffe: Let him confider ? 
Ilefpeakeanon. 

3. O my petition was kpteleti Snihu 

Set downe in yee, which by hot greefe uncaused 
Melts into drops, fo fotrow wanting forme 
Is preft with deeper matter. 

Emilia. Pray ft and up. 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke, 

3. O Woe, 

You cannot readeit therejtherc through my tcaies, 
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Vnumay behold ’em(Lady.Lady,aiacKe; 

HetStwill all the Treafure kno w o th earth 
Muft know the Center too; he that will fifta 
For my leaft minnow, let him lead his line 
Tocatchone at my heart O pardon me . 

Extremity that {harpensfundry wits 
Makes me 2 Foole. - , 

Smilu Pray you fay nothing, pray you,. 

Who cannot fecle.nor fee the ra.ne being in t, 
foiowes neither wet, nor dry , it that you were 
The oround-pcece of fome Painter, I would buy yo u 
T’inftrua me gainft a Capitall greefe indeed 
Such heart peirc’d demonftration;but alas 
Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
Yoiirforrowbcatesfo ardently uponme^ 

That it fhall make a counter reflea gainft _ 

My Brothers heart, and warme it to feme pitty 

Thooeh it were made of ftone : pray have good comfoit. 

Tbef. Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 

Q’th fecred Ceremony. 

I. £*• O This Celebration 
Will longlaft, and be more coftly then. 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame 
Knowles in the earc.o’th world : what you doe quickly. 

Is not done ralhlyjyour firft thought is more. 

Then others laboured meditance: your premeditating 
Mere then their atlions.- But oh love, your anions 
Sooneasthey mooves as Afpraye^ doe the nih. 

Subdue before they touch, tniuke, deeie Dttk* thinks 
What beds our flaine Kings have. 

a. $jt. What greifes our beds 
That our deere Lords have none. 

3 , Nonefitfor’th dead : 

Thofe that with Gordes, Knives, drams precipitance, 
Weary of this worlds light, have to themfel ves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humame grace 
Affords them duft and fhaddow. 
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Ly bliflring fore the vifitating Sunne, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

Thef: It is true, and I will give you comfort, 

To give your dead Lords graves : 

The which to doe, mu ft make fome worke with Crests • 

X* Qu. And that worke prefentsit felfe to’th doin<»; ' 
Now twill take forme, the heates are gone to morrow. ° * ' 
Theu,booteles toyle muft recompcnce it felfe. 

With it’s owne fweat; Now he’s fecure. 

Not dreames,we ftand before your puiflaacc 
Wri aching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition eleere. 

2* Q*? Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his vi&ory. 

3. £>u. And his Army full 
Of Bread, and floth. 

Thef. Artefms chat beft knowefl 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceeding ,and the number 
To carry fuch a bufinefie,ferth and levy 
Our worthieft Inftrumencs,whilft we defpatch 
Thisgrand a<ft ofourlife, tmsdariHg deede 
OfFate in wedlocke. 

1. Qu. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to a familbing hope. 

AH. Farewell. 

2. J£ff. We come unfeafonabIy:But when could greefe 

Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit’ll time 

For beft felicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice.whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was ; it more imports ms r -' 

Then all the a&ions that I have foregone. 

Or futurcly can cope. ~ * 

l* Q.*- The more proclaiming 
Our fuit ftiall be neglected, when her Arme$ 

Able tolocke love from a Synod, (hall 

— — — *-> ~ By 
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watrantingMoone-Iighc corflet thce,oh when 
Sr twyning Cherries (hall theirfweetnes fall 
Vnon thy tauefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
OFrotten Kings or blubberd Queenes.what care 
For what thou feelft not?what thou feelft being able 
To make Mm fpurne his Drom.Oif thou couch 
But one night with her, every howre m*t will 
Take hoftage of thee for a hundred, and 
Thou (hale remember nothing more, then what 



That Banket bids thee too. 

Hip , Though much unlike 
You fhould be fo tranfported, as much ferry 
Ifhould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th’abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their furfeit 
That craves a prefentmedcine,I fhould plucke 
All Ladies feandall on me. Therefore Sic . 

As I fhall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force, 
Orfentencingfor ay their vigour dombe. 

Prorogue this bufincs,we are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afore Hearten hour that necke 

Which is my ffee, and which I freely lend 
To doe thefe poore Queenes fervice. 

sAH Queens. Ohhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Mmil. lfyou grant not 
My Sifter her petition in that force. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in :from henceforth ile not dare 
To aske you any thing, nor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband, 

Thef. Pray ftand up. 
lam entreating of my felfe to doe 
That which you k neele to have me; Pjrithosu 
Leade on the Bride; get you and pray * he Gods 'f 

For fucccffe, andreturnc.omic not any thing 
Inthe pretended Celebration 1 Queenes 
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Follow your Soldier (as before) heace ; you 
And at the banckesof Anly meete us with 
The forces you can raife, where we dull finde 
The moytleofa number, for abufincs. 

More bigger look’t;fince that our Theame is hafte 
I (lamp this kiffe upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweetc keepe it as my Token ; Set you forward 

For I will fee you gone. Exeunt towards the T mft. 

Farewell my beauteous Sifter fPpithem 

Keepe the feaft.full, bate not an howrc on’t. 

Tirithotis. Sir 

He follow you at heeles ; The Feafts folempnity 
Shall want till your returne. 

Thef. Cofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; W e (hall be returning 
Ere you can end this Feaft; ofwhkhlpray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 

1. £>u. Thus do’ft thou ftill make good the tongue o’th 

2. £)u. And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, (world. 

3. gu. If not above him, for 

Thou being but mortall makeft afieftions bend 
To Godlike honours; the y t hem fel v es-fame lay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry. 

7 he/, As we are men 

Thus fhould we doe,being fenfually fubdude 

-We loofe our humane tytle ; good cheere Ladies. Fieri/, 

Now turns we towardsyour Comforts. Exeunt, 

Scsenaa. £»ter frtUmon,md eyireite. 

Arcite. Deere Palamon^eeret in love then Blood 
And our primeCofen, yet unhardned in 
The Crimes of nature; Let usleave the Citty 
T hebs,and tbe temptings in’t,before we further; 

Sully ourglofle of youth. 

And here to keepe in abftinencc we ftiame 

As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 

I’th aide o'th Current, were almoft to fincke, ^ 
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At lead to fruftrate ftriving, ^ to follow 

Our gaine but life, and weakenes. 

Pal* Your advice 

Iscride up with example; what flrange ruins 

“> School. « 

Walkmein Thths ? Skars,an<t bat. 

Th= gain, o’lh Marti. tin, « . P^P”™ 1 

To his bold cnds 5 honour,and golden J n g ots > . 

Which though he wen, he had ret, and now flurted 

By peace for whom he fought, who then (hall eftef 

To M*rf lS lo footnd Altar i I doe bleede 
When fuch I meete, and wi(b great Ikko would 
Refume her ancient fit cileleuxie . 

To get the Soldier woike,that peace might purge 
Fortier replttion.andretaineanew 
Her charitable heart now hard, and haitbtt 
1 hen ftiife,or war cou;dbe. 

Arcite, Arc you not out? 

Meete you no ruine, but the Soldlerir) j ( ; - 

The Cranckes,and turnes of Thcbsryou did begin 
Asif you met decaiesof many kindest 
Perceive you none, that doeatowfe yourpitty 
But th'unconfiderd Soldier ? 

J>aj. Yes, 1. pitty ' 

Decaies where ere 1 findc them, but fuch molt 
That fweating in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide w ith yce to code ’em. 

Arcite, Tis not this 
I did begin to fpeake of: This is vertue 
Of no refpedt in Thcbs.I fpake of I bebs 
How dangerous if we wil 1 keepe out Honours, 

It is for ourrefyding, where every evill 
Hath a good cullor;where eve’ry feeming good’s 
A certaine evill, where ndt to be ev’n lumpe 
As they are, here were to be ft rangers, and 
Such things to be mecreMonfters. 

“ C Fal. 
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Pal, Tis in our power, 

(Vnleffe we feare that Apes can Tutor’s) to 
Be Matters of our manners : what neede I 
Affed: anothers gate, which is not catching 
Where there is faith, or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of lpeech,when by mine owne 
I may be reafonably conceiv’d ; fav’d too. 

Speaking it truly ; why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long untill 
The follow’d, make purfuit f or let me know. 

Why mine owne Barber isunbleft, with him 
My poore Chinne toojfor tis not Cizard iuft 
To fuch a Favorites glade v What Gannon is there 
That does command my Rapier from my hip 
To danglc’t in my hand, or to go tip toe 
Before theftreetebe foule ? Either I am 
The fore*horfe in the Teame>or I am none 
That draw i’th fequent trace : rhefe poore Height fores, 
Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofom e 
Almoft to’th heart’s, 

Arcite . ) Our Yncle Green, ■ 

Pal, He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant.whofe fucceffes 
Makes heaven unfeard,and viHany allured 
Beyond its power.'thcre’snothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance, who pnely attributes 
The faculties of other Fnftjoments 
To his owne Nervesand ad ; Commands men fervice, 
And what they winnein’tybear aqd glory, on; 

That feares not to do harm ; good:, dares nor ; Let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbe tohim,beluckc 
From me with Leeches,Let them breake and fall 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing (hare. 

Of his lovvd infamy : for our mil ke. 
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Will relifli of the pafiure.and we mutt 
Be vile, or difobedient, not his kinefmen 
In blood, unlcffe in quality. 

Pal. Nothing truer: . , f „ 

I thinke the Ecchees of his frames have dea ft 

The earesofhcav’nly luftice.-widcowscryts „ 

Due audience of the Gods: Zahuw , { 

Val. The King cals for you 5 yet be leaden footed 
Tiil his great rage be cSh\mtPhit>w when 
He broke his whipftecke and exclaimcagaintt 
The Horfes of the Sun,but whifperd too 
The lowdenefle of his Fury. 

Tal. Small windes (hake him , 

But whats the matter ? .. Lr 

Val. 7hefem( who where he threates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly defyance to bim,and pronounces 
Ruine to Thebs,who is at hand to feale 
The promife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feare the Gods in him,he brings not 

A jot of terroiir to us ■, Yet what man 

Thiids his owne worthf the cafe is each of ours) 

When that his adiens dregd, with minde afford 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pal. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fervices Hand now for Thebs,not Creon t 
Yetto be neutrall to him, were dilhonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofertherefore we muft 
With him ftand to the mercy of our Tate, 

Who bath bounded our laft minute. 

Arc, Sowemtift; 

1ft fed this warres afootefor it frail be 
On faile of fome condition. 

Val, Tis in motion 

The iotelligence of ftate came in the inftant 
With the defier. 

C 2 P*l» 
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Pal. Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quartet carrier of that honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health, which were not fpent. 
Rather laide out for purchafe: but alas 
Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what will 
The fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arci. Letth’evcnc, 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all our felves,and let us follow 

The becking of our chance. Exeunt, 




Serena 3. E*ter Tirithout^ Hipehta> Emilia, 

Tir. No further. 

Hip. Sir fatewclljrepcat my withes 
To our great Lord, of vvhofe fuccesl dare not 
Make any timerous queftion,yct I wifh him 
Exces, and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Score never burtes j>ood Gouernours. 

Fir. Though I know 

His Ocean needcs not my poore drops,yet they 
Muft yeild their tribute there:My precious Maidc, 

Thofe belt aflfeiftions, that the heavens infufe 
In their beft temperd peices,keepc enthroand 
In your deare heart. 

Emil. Thanckes Sir;Remcmber me 
To our all royall Brother, for whofe fpeede 
The great Btliona ile fo.licite; and 
Since ir. our terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftes undcrflood: Ile offer to her 
,What I fhallbeadvifcd fhe likes ;our hearts 
Are in his Army in his Tent# 

Hip. In’sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot wcepe 
When our Friends don their hclmes.or put to ft a# 

Or cell ofBabcs broachd on the Launce,or women 

That 
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That have fod their Infants in ('and after cate them) 

The brine, they wept at killing cm; Then it 
You flay to fee ofus fuch Spinners, we 
Should hold you here for e ver. 

Fir. Peace be to you 
As I purfue this war, which fliall be then 
Beyond further requiring. hxU F . 

Emil. How his longing 

Follow es his Friend; fincehis depart, his fportes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skilll, paft nightly 
His careles execution, where nor gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confider, but 
Playing ore bufines in his band, another 
Directing in his head,his minde,nurfe equal! 

To theft fo difFringTwyns;haveyouobferv’d him,, 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour: 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangerou$,as pool e a Corner, 

Perill and want «ontending,thcy have skife 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny and power 
I’thleaft of thefe was dreadful), and they have 
Fought outtogetber.where Deaths-feife was lodgd. 

Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot of love 
Tide,w'eau’d,intangled, with fo true, ib long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be ouiworne, never undone. I thiake 
Theftut cannot be umpire to himielfe 
Cleaving his confidence into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtleftc 

There is a beft, and reafoti has no manners 
To fay it is not you: I was acquainted 
Once wich a time, when I enjoyd a Play-fellow j 
You were at wars, when £he the grave enrichd. 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o’th Moone 
( which then lookc pale at partingjwben our count 
Was each a eleven. 

C 3 Hip, 
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Hip. Twas FUttia, 

Emil. Yes 

You talke of Pirithem and The feta love; 

Theirs has more ground, is more maturely feafond, 
More buckled with ftrong Iudgemcnt.and their needes 
a.I-Iearfesrea- The one ofth’other may be faid to water 
dy with Pair.- Their intertanglcd rootes of love, but I 
mon;and Arci* And flacef I figh and fpoke of) were things innocent, 
re* the j. Lou’d for we did, and like the Elements 
ffcfeus*.’ and That know not what, nor why, yet doe effeft 
liis Louies' Rare ifliies by their operance;ouribu!es 

ready. Did fo to one another; what £he lik’d, 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more ana;gnement,theflowre that I would plncke 
Andputbetweene my breafts,ob( then but beginning 
To fweil about the bloftomc)fhe would long 
Tillfhce had fuch another, and. commit it * / 

To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume- - , on my head no toy 
But was her patterne,her afteirtions (pretty 
T hough happely,her careles, were, I followed 
For my moft ferious decking, hsdminexare 
Stolnefome new aire, or at adventure humd on 
From mifileall Coynadgejwhy it was-anote 
Whereon htrfpirits would fojourne (rather dwell on) 
And (ingjitin berftarabersiThis rehearfali 
(Which fury -innocent wots welcomes in : 

Like old impomnents baftard,has this end. 

That the : rue loye tweene Mayde,and mayde, may be 
' More then in lex individual!. 

Hip. Y’areont of breath 
And this high fpeeded-pacc, is but to fay 
That you fiiall never (like the Maide Flavina) 

Love any that’s caild Man. 

Emil. I am Hire I ftall not. 

Flip. ■ Now alacke vveake Sifter, 

I mud no more beleeve thee- in this point 
(Though, in’t I know thou doft beleeve thy felfe>) 
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Then 1 willlruft a fickely appetite, 

Thatioathescven as it longsjbuc fure my Sifter 
if I were ripe for your perfwafion, you 
Have faide enough to fhake me from the Arme 
Ofrhe all noble Tbefeutfot whofe fortunes, 

I will now in, and kncele with gieat afi'urance, 

That we, more then his Pirothota, pofleffe 
The high throne in his heart, 

Emil. Iamnotagainftyourfaith, 

Yet I contine w mine. Exeunt . 

Cernets. 

r Scania 4. H. Battaile firoo'ke withimiT hen a RetraitsFloriJh. 
Then Enter Tkefetu ( viPlo'r ) the three ffueencs meets 
him , and fall. on their faces before him. 

1. flu. Totheenoftarrebedarke, 

2. fu. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

3. flu. All the good that may 

Be wifhd upon thy head, I cry Amen too’tv ( vens 

Thef Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hea- 
View us their mortall Heard, be hold who erre. 

And in their time chafticejgoe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords,and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should bc.in their deere rights, wc would fuppTit. 

But thofe we will depute, which fliall invert 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Our haft does leave imperfe<rt;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes Iooke on you, what are thofe? 

Exeunt flupenet* 

Herald. Men of great quality ,as may be j udgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have fold’s 
They are Sifters children, Nephe vves to the King. 

J Ryfth Heime of Mars, I law them in the war, 

1 -iKe to a paire of Lions, fmeard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaft J fixt my note 
Conftantly on them; for they were a mavke 

Worth 
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Worth a god’s view: what prifonerwas’ethat told ms 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald, We leave, they’r called 
Areite and Palamon, 

Thef. Tis right, thofe, thole 
They are not dead ? 

Her. Nor in a Rate of life, had they bin taken 
- When their laft hurts were given, twas poflible 
They might have bin recovered; Yet they breathe 
And hauc the name of men. 

Thef, Then like men ufe’em 
The very lees of fuch(milIions of rates) 

Exceedc the wine of others, all our Surgion* 

Convent in their behoole, our richcB balmes 
Rather then niggard wall, their lives concerns us, 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have’em 
Freed of this plight, and in their morning Gate 
('Sound and at liberty )I would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prifoners to us,thtn death > Beare ’em fpcedily 
From our kindeaire.to them unkinde, and minifler 
What man to man may doe for our fake more, 

Since I have krvowne frights , fury ,friends,beheaftes, 
Loves, provocations, zeale, a miftris Taske, 

Defirc ofliberty, afeavour, madues, 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without fame impofition, ficknes in will 
Or wraGling Grength in reafon, for our Love 
And great Appollos mercy, all our bell. 

Their beft skill tender. Leade into the Citty, 

Where having bound things fcattcrd,we will poft Flmfr- 
To Athens for our Army. Extant. 

UWuftc{e, 

Scsena 5 .Enter the Queenes with the Hearfes of their 
Kiaghtts,U} a Fane rail Solcmpuity , (tc. 



Ernes, and odours firing away, 
Vapour s % fighe sharkers the day ; 




— 
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Our dole more deadly loohftthandpng 

Salmes i a»dGummes,a»dbeavj.chetref s 

Sacred vials fill'd with tearet 

And clamors through the weld ay r effing. 

romeaHfad,andfole»pneShowes t 

wt »«vcn,&e< 

3. £>/*.This funeral path, brings to your houlholds grave* 
loy ceaze on you againe: peace Geepe With him. 

2. And this to yours. 

1. i ?«. Yours this way; Heavens lend 

A thoufand differing waies ,to one rute end. 

3 Qu. This world’s a Citty full of Graying Streetcs, 






AHmSecmdud. 



Scaena I . Enter 1 ail or, and Wooer. 

jailor. I may depart with little, while I Iive,fome thing I 
May caG to you, not much: Alas thePrifonl 
Kcepe, though it be for great ones, yet they feldorne 
Come; Before one Salmon, you Gi all take a number 
OfMinnowes:I am given out to be better lyn d 
Then it can appeared© me report is a true 

Speaket : I would I were really, that I ana 

Deliverdtobe: Marry, what I have (be it what 
it will)I will affure upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. 

Wooer. Sr l demaund no more then your owne offer, 
And I will eftateyour Daughter in what I 
Havepromifcd, . . ./*, 

D Mr. 



/4»/or.Wel,we v^illtalkc more of this, when the foledlnlty 
Is paft ; But have you a full proroife of her? 

r Enter Baughttt, 

When that {hall befeene,! tender my confent. 

Wooer. I have Sir; here {hce comes. 

laihr. Your Friend and I have chanced to name 
You hereupon the oldbufines? Butno more of that, 
Now,fo foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of it:I’ih meane time looke tenderly 
To the twoPrifoners. I can tell you they are princes. 
X)<*#£.Thefc Brewings are for their Chamber;tlspitty.thcj 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they Ihould be out : I 
Doe tbinke they have patience to make any advetfity 
Afham’d ; the prifon it felfe is proud of ’em; and 

They ha ve all the world in their Chamber. 

Jailor. Thcy arefam’d tobeapaireofabfolute men. 
fDartgh. By my troth,! think Fame but ffammeis ’em, they 
Stand a greife above the reach of report. (doers, 

jai . I heard them reported in the Battaile,tobe the only 
Baugh. Nay mofl likely.for they ate noble fuffrers;! 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they beenc 
Vigors, that with fuch acoaflant Nobility, enforce 
A freedom* out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Mirth,and affUSion, a toy to jeft at. 

Jailor. Doe they fo? 

*1 uug. It feemes to me they have no more fence of then 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens •* they eate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things, 

But nothing ef their owne reflraint, and difaflers t 
Yet fomettme a devidediigb,marryrdastwer 
I’th deliverance, willbreake from one of them. 

When the other p, efently gives it fo fweete a rebuke, 
That I could wi!o my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid? 

Or at icaft a Sighci to be comforted. 

Wooer. Ineverfaw’em. 

Jailor. The Duke himfclfe came privately in the night, 
Enter P alamo*, and /ircited^t 

And/q did they, what the rcafoa ©fit is? I ^ 



rhe Ml* Khfmenl 1% 

Know not: Looke yonder they are; that's 

^DauX No©*, no, that's *?<»/<*«**» •* Arctic is the 
lower of the twaine; you may perceive a pare 

too, leave your pointing; they would noe 
Make us their obje<B;out of their fight, 

Baugh. It is a hoiliday to looke on them-.Loed.tbe 

Diffrenceofmen. £xt ^ 

Sana a. Snter Talamon^nd, Arcite inprif 



Pal. How doe you NoblcCofen ? 
tsJrcitc. How doe you Sir l 
Pat. Why flrong inough to laugh at mifery, 

And beare the chance of warre yct,we are prifoners 
I feare for cvefc Cofen. 

Arcite. Ibekeveit, 

And to that defliny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come;. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arctte, 

Where is Thebs now ? where is our noble Country r 
Where ate out friends, and kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold thofe comforts, never fee ' 

The hardy youthes flrive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the sainted favours of their Ladies.) 

Like tall Ships under failetthen Bart among’B 'era 
And as an Eaflwind leave ’em all behinde us, 

Like lazy Clowdcs, whilB Palanton and Ar cite , 

Even in the waggtng of a wanton leg 
Qut-flript the peoples praifCs.wonthe Garlands, 

Ere they have rime to wifh'em ours» 0 ;never ; ;'cr!w^ 

Shall we two exercife,hkcT\vyns of honour* 

Our Armes againe, and feelc our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us,our good S wqrds,now 

(Better the red-cyd god of war nev’r were) L 

Bravifhd our fides^like age nouft run to ruft. 

And decke the Temples of thofe gods that haters* . 

D % Thcfe 
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Thefe bands (ball never drawfem out like lightning 
To blaft whole Armies more. 

Arcite. No palam&n, 

Thofe hopes are Prifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
Like a too-tiniely Spring;here age muft hnrte us. 

And which is heavieftf pAateo*)\inmmica, • 

The fweete embraces of a loving wife _ _ 

Loden with kiffes,armd with thouiand Cupids 
Shall never dafpe our neckes 4 no lflue know us. 

No figures of* our fclves (hall we ev r fee. 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach’cm 
Boldly to gaze againft bright artnes, and lay 
Remember what your fathers were,and conquer. 

The fairc-eyd Maides,ftu!l weepe our Bamfhroents, 
And in their Songs, curfe ever-blinded fortune 
Till (hee for ftramc fee what a wrong flichas done 
To youth and naturejThis isall our world; 

We (hall know nothing here but one another. 

Hear e nothing but the Clocke that tels our woes. 
The Vine (hall grow, but we (hall never lee it : 
Sommer fhali come, and with her ai! delights j 
But dead-cold winter muft inhabiteherc Bill. 

To/. Tis too true Amte .To our Theban hound-es, 
That fhookethe aged Fortcft with their ecchoes, 
No more now-mult we hallaa,no more fhake 
Our pointed iavelyns,whilft the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthiati quiver from our rages, 

Strueke with our welhfteeld Darts; All valiant utes» 
(The foode,and nourifhment of noble m'mdcs,) 

Jn us two hcre fl=iall peiifb;we lhalldic 
(which is the curfe or honour) laflly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Yet Colon, 

Even from the bottom of thefe miferies 
From all that fortune can ioflidt upon us, 

I fee two comforts ryfing.two meere bleflings, 

If the gods pleafe, to hold here abrave patience, 



And the enjoying ofourgreefes together] 

Whilft TAUmon is with me, let me penfia 
Jflthinkethis ourprifon. 

Tis ?mi^°dws€oftn,that : oBrfortune» t 
Wcre twyn’d together; tis tnoft true, two fou.es 
Putin two noble Bodies, let cm fufter 
The eaule ofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Will never fincke,they muft not, fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleepmg, and alls done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 

That all men hate fo much? 
pal. How gentle Cofen? 

Arc. Let’s thinke this pnfon,hoIy fanituary, 

Tokcepe usfrom corruption of workmen. 

We are young and yet defire the waies ofhoriour, 

That liberty and common Gonverfation 

The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy bleffing 

Can be but our Imaginations 

May make it ours? And heete being thus together* 

We are an endles mine to one another ; 

We are one anothers wife, ever begetting 

New birthes of love; we are father,fi lends, acquaintance. 

We are in one another, Families, 

I am your heire,and you are mine: This place 
Is our Inheritance: no hard Opprcffour . 

Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
Wc fhali live long, and loving.* Nofurfeits feeke us i 
The hand of war hurts none here,nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth : wej e we at liberty, 

A wife might part u$ lawfully, or bufines. 

Quarrels conlume us, Envy ©fill men 
Grave our acquaintance, 1 mi ght ficken Cofen, 

Where you fhould never know it, and fo perfth 
Without yuut noble hand to dofe mine eies. 

Or praiers to the gods;a thoufand chaunces 
Were we from hence, would leaver w> 

D 3 P*A 
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pal. You have made me 
(I thanke you Gofen Arctic)* Jraoft wanton 
Wich my Captivity: whatamifery 
It is to live abroadc? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: I finde the Court here, 

I am lure a more content, and all thofe plcafurc* 

That wooe the wilsoftnento vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficient 
To tell the world,tis but a gaudy fhaddow. 

That old Time, as he pafles by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of C rt0H * 

Where fin is Iuftice, lull, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great ones:Colen Arctic , 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe,illold men,unwept, 

And had their Epitaphes.the peoples Curfes, 

Shall tfay more? 

Arc. I would heare you Rill. 

Pal. Ycfhall. 

Is there record of auy two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Arctic ? 

Arc. Sure there cannot- 

<Pal. I doe not thinke it poffiblc our friendlhip ; 

Should ever leave us. 
eArc. Till our deathes it cannot 

Enter Emilia and her vtomto, 
And after death our (pirits (hall be led 
To thole that love eternally. Speake on Sir, 

This garden has a world of pleafures iuT, 

Emil. What Flowrcis this ? 

Worn. Tis calldNarciflus Madam. 

Emit. That was a faire Boy cercaine, but a foole, 

To love himfelfe, were there not'maides enough ? ty 

Arc . Pray forward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted ? 

Worn. They could not be to one fo faire, 

Emil, Thou wouldft not, 

-JSL #0. 












The T wo Noble Ktufinetio 

1 thinke I ftould a©t,Madarn» 

Emil. That’s a good wench: 

5u t take heede to your kmdncs though. 
pom. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

S’. lie have a gownc full of ’em andofehefe. 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doc 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench ? 

SS- fa™*"*"*"* 

pal. Never till now I was in prifon •Arcftc* 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man l 
<Pal. Behold,ai»d wonder. 

Ry heaven fhee is a Goddefle, 

Arctic. Ha. 

Pal. Doc reverence. 

Sheisa Goddefle Arctic * 

Emil. OfallFlowrcs, 

Me thinkes a Rofe is heft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madatnr 
Emil. It is the very Embkme ofa Maiden 
For when the weft wind courts her gent y 
How modeftly fhe blowes, and paints the Sun, 

With her chafte blufties?When the North comes neere hw 3 
Rude and ivnpatient,then, like Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againe, , 

And leaves him to bale b tiers. 




itow fo fiu? 

ietaistort: a Mayde 
Ihee have any honour, would be loth 
a take example by her. 

Emil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She is wondrous fahe. 
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Emil. The Sun grows high, te&s walk in,kccp thefe flow«t{, 
Weele fee how neete Art can come ncere their colours; 

I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. 
Worn. I could lie downcl am fure. 

Emil, And take one with you t 
rEtm. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

Emil* Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and mm», 

‘Pal. What thiake you of this beauty ? 

Art. Tisarareone. 

Ed. Is’t but a rare ene ? 

Are. Yes a mate hies beauty, 

Ed. Might not a man well lofe hitnfelfe and love her? 
Art. I cannot tell what you havt done, I have, 
Befhrew mine ayes for’ t, now I leele my Shackles. 

Pd. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pd. And defire her? 
c Arc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pd. I faw her firft. 

Arc , That's nothing 
Pd. But it fiiailbe. 

Arc* I faw her too. 

Pd. Yes,but you muft not love her. 
nArc. I will not as you doejto worfhip her 5 
As fhe is heavenly, and a bleffed Goddes j 
(l love her as a woman/® enjoy her) 

So both may love, 
pd. You {hall not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. 

Who (hall deny me? 

Pd. I that firft faw her j I that tooke pofleffion 
Firft with raineeyeofalltbofebeauties 
In her reveald to mahkindc; if thou lou’ft her* 

Or entertain’ft a hepe to blaft my wjfher. 

Thou art aTiaytour Artite and a fellow 
Falfe as thy Title to her; friendlhip, blood 
Aad all the tycs between? us I difdaime 
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d thou once thinke upon her, 
j-;.- Arc, Yes I love her. 

And if the lives of all my name lay on it, 
j m uft doe fo, I love her with my fouic, 

T f t hat will lofe ye,farcwe!l Pdam»n, _ _ 

I fay 3gaine,I love,and in loving her truintaine 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any Pdamo« or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pd. Have I cald thee friend f 

^rc.Yes,and have found me fojwhy ate you mov d thus r 
Let me deale coldly with you,am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your foule? you havetold rac 
■fhat I was Pd4mon t and you were Arcite . . 

Pd. Yes, . j. ee* a. 

Arc. Am flot I liable to thofe affeaions, 

Thofe joyes,greifcs,angers,feares,my friend InaH luttCff 
Pd. Ye may be. . , 1 

Arc* Why then would you dcale fo cunningly. 

So ftrangely,fo vnlike a noble kinefman 

To love alone ? fpeaketruely,doeyouwunkemc 
Ynworthy of her fight ? 

Pd. No; but unjuft, 
jfthou purfue that fight. 

Arc . Becaufe an other 
Firft fees the Enemy ,ftiall I Hand ftiU 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge t 
Pd. Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pd. Let that one fay fo, 

And ufe thy freedome ; els if thou putfueft her s 
Be as that curled man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Axe. You are mad. 

Pal. I muft be. 

Till thou aft worthy, Arfitejt conctf OCS 




I WIT 
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And in this madnes,ifl hazard thee 
And take thy life, I deale but truely. 

An. Fie Sir. 

You play the Childc cxcrcamely:I will love her, 

I mud, I ought to doe fo,and I dare. 

And all thixjuftly. 

Tal. O that now, that now 
Thy falfc-felfe and thy friend, had bnt this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpe 
Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teach'tlitt 
What tw’er to filch affe&ion from another : 

Thou artbafer in it then a Gutpiirfc; 

Put but thy head out of this window more, 

And as I have a fbulc, He naile thy life too’t. 

Arc , T hou dar'ft not f©ole,thou canft not, thou art feeble, 
Put my head ©ut?Ile throw my Body our. 

And lcapc the garden, when I fee her next 

’ - d ! • Enter Keef er, 

And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 

Pal. No more;the keeper’s comming; I fhall live 
T o knocke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Arc, Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen: 

Tala. Now honeft keeper ? 

Keeper. Lor d Ar cite, you muftprefently to’th Duke; 
The caufel know not yet. 

Arc. I am ready keeper. 

Keefer, Prince Palatum,! muft awhile bereave you 
Of your faire Cofens Company. 

Exeunt <^4r cite t 4nd Keeper, 

Pal. And me too. 

Even when you pleafe oflifc;why is he lent for? 

It maybe he (ball marry her, he’s goodly. 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood andbodyjBuc hisfalfehood. 

Why fliould a friend be treacherous ? If that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and fo faire ; 

Le c honeft men ne*re love agaihe. Once more 
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Blefled Gardeo, 
blelfdd that flill bloflbm 
would 1 were y 

For all che*f ore unc of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Aprieocke; 

How I would fpread, and fling my wanton armes 
. In at her window;! would bring her fruke 
Fit for the Gods to feed omyouth and pleafure' 

Still as ftie tafted fhould be doubled on her. 

And iffhc be not heavenly I would make her 
So ijeere the Gods in nature, they fliould feare her. 

Enter Keeper . 

And then l am Hire fhc would love me: how now keeper 
Whet’s 

Keeper, Banifhd: Prince PiritkoHt 
Obtainedhis liberty; but never more 
Vpon his oth and life muft he let foot® 

Vpon this Kingdome. 

Pal. Hees a blefled matt, 

He fhall fee Thebs againe ,and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like favtArcite fhall have a Fortune, 

Ifhe dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Feild to ftrike a battle for her; 

And ifhe lofe her then, he’s a cold C^vard ; 

How bravely may he bcire himfelfe to win her 
Ifhe be noble Arcite ; thoufand waiesv 
Were 1 atliberty, I would doe things 
Of Inch a vertuous greatnes, that this Lady, 

This blufhing virgine (hould take manhood to her 
And fceke to ravifh me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
1 have this charge too. 

Pal. To difeharge my life. 

Keep.No, but from this place to remoovc your Lordffoip, 
The windowcx are too open. 

Pal. Devils take 'em 

That are fo envious to me;pre’thee kill me, • 

E 2 Keeper 



I would but fee this faire One: 
And fruite,and flowers more 
A ? her briehr eies flune on ye, 
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Keep. And hang for’t afterward. 
q>al. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would killthee. 

Keep, Why my Lord ? 

P*l. Thou bringft fuch pelting fcuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy life;I will not goe. 

Keep, Indeede yon mud my Lord. 

Pd. May I fee the garden ? 

Keep. Noe. 

*p 4 /. Then I am tefolud,! will not goe. ( rou$ 

Keep. I muft conftraine you then ; and for you ate dange-- 
lle clap more yrons on you. 

Pd/. Doe geodkeepev. 

Tie (hake’emfo,ye fball not flcepe. 

He make ye a new Morrjffe.muft I goe ? 

Keep. T here is no remedy. 
fal. Farewell kinde window. 

May rltde winde never hurt thee.O my Lady 
If ever thou haft felt what forro w was, 

Drcame how I fuffer.Comejnow bury me. 

Exeunt Pal<tmo»,andKeqtr. 

Scacna 3 . Enter Arcite . 

Arcite. Banifhd the kingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanktfhm for,but banifhd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for. 

Oh twasa ftuddied punifhment,a death 
Beyond Imagination: Such a vengeance 
That were I old and wicked, all my fins _ 

Gould never plucke upon me. pal amen ; K 

Thou ha ft the Start now, thou fhalt flay andfee f 
Her bright eyes breake each morning gainft tby window, 
And ierin life into thee ; thou fhalt feedc 
Vpoa the fweetenes of a noble beauty. 

That nature nev’r. exceeded, nor nev’r fhall : 

Good gods ? what happines has P alamo n ? 

Twenty to one, hee’le come to fpeake to her, 

And if flic be as gentle, as fnc’sfaim, . 
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t know file’s hisjhe has a Tongue will tame f« n c ® n ^’ 
Terape As, and make the wild Rockcs wanton. Come what 
Theworft is death; I will not leave the Kingdom?, 

T know mine owne, is but a heapeof rums, 

And no redrefTe there, iff goe, he has her. 
lam refolu’d an other fliape fhall make me. 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy s 
He fee her, and be neere her, or no more. 

Enter*. Country people, & one with a garlend before them. 

t M v Mafters, ilc be there that’s ccrtainc, 

V. And He be there. 

4. Why then have with ye Boyce ; Tit but 3 chitling, 

Let the plough play to day,ile tick’k out 
Of the lades tailes to morrow. 

1. Iamfure 

T o have my wife as jealo us as a T urkey ! 

But that’s ali one,iIe goe through, let her snumble. 

2. Clap her aboard ro morrow night, and ftoa her. 

And all’s made up againe. _ „ . . 

3. I, doe but put a feskue in her fift,and you fhall fee her 
Take a new leflon out, and be a good wench. 

Doe we all bold, againft the Maying ? 

4 . Hold ? what fbould aik us ? 

3. Areas will be there. 

5 . hxi&Sennois,. 

And J?jcvw,and 3 .better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches: ha? 

But will the dainty Domine,the Schoolemafter keep touch 
Doe you thinke: for he do’s all ye know. 

3 . Hee’l eate a hornebooke ere he faile: goe too, the mat- 
ter’stoofarve driven betweene him, and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let flip now,and file muft fee the Duke, and fhe muft 

daunce too, 

4, Shall we be lufty. 

2. AH the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th bieech on’s, 

E 3 and 
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and heere ile be and there ile be, for our Towns, and here 
againe, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wei« 
vers. 

1. This muft be done i’th woods. 

4. O pardon 

2. By any meanesour thing of learning fees fo : where he 
himfelfe will edific the D uke aioft parloufly in our behalfcs 
hees excellent i’th woods, bring him to’th plaincs, his lear- 
ning make? no cry. 

3 . Wcele fee the {ports, then every man to’s Tackle;and 
Sweete Companions lets rehearfe by auy ineanes,bcfore 
The Ladies Re us, and doe fweetly,and God knows what 
May come on’t- 

4. Contentjthe fports once ended, wce’l ptrfoime. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

■Arc. By your leaves hone ft friends .vpray you -whither 
gocyou. .1 ; I 

4. Whither ? why,what a queflion’s that ? 

Arc. Yes,tis a queftion,to me that know not % 

3. To the Games my Friend. 

2. Where were you bred you know it not ? 

Arc. Not fan e Sir, 

Are there fuch Q antes to day? 

i* Yes marry are there : 

And fuch as you ncue. (aw ; The Duke himfelfe 
Will be in perfon there. 

Arc. What paftimes are they ? 

2. Wraftling, and Running ; Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wilt not goe along. 

Are. Not yet Sir, 

4. Well Sir 

Take your owne time, come Boyes 
x . My minds milgives me 
This fellow has a veng'ance tricke o’th hip. 

Matke how his Bodi’s made for t 
2» Ile be hangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He wxaflle. ? hc toft eggs.Come lets be gou Lads. Exeunt 4- 

zAH' 
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t Arc. This is an offerd oportunity 
I durftnotwifh for. Well, I could have wrefiled,- 
The befl men calld k excellent, and run 
Swifter,then winde upon a feild ofCorne 
(Curling the wealthy eares)nc ver flew: lie venture. 

And in fome poore difguize be there, who knowes 
Whether my browes may rot be girt with garlands? 

And happinespreferrt me to a place, 

Where I may evet dwell in fight of her, Exit Arcite t 

Serena 4. Enter Jailer t Tighter alone. 

Qnugb. Why fhouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He nev er will a ffcdl roe ; I am bafe, 

Mv Father the meane Keeper ofhisPrifon, 

And he a prince; To marry him is hopelefle j 
To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’c j 
Whatpufhes are we w enches driven to 
When fiftecne once has found us ? Full I faw him, 

J (feeing) thought he was a goodly man j 
He has as much to pleafe a woman in him, 

(If be pieafe to beftow it fo) as ever 
Thefecyesyetlookton; Next, 1 pittied him. 

And fo would any young wench o’ my Confcience 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydenhead 
To s yong haufom Man ; Then I lov’d him, 

(Extreame'.y lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him j 
And yet he had a Cofen, faire as he too. 

But in my heart was ‘ Talamen , and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes ? To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is ? 

And yet his Songs arefad-ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. WhenI come in 
To bring him water in a morning, firft 
He bowes his noble body, then falutes me, thus: 

Faire, gentle May de, good morrow, may thy goodnes, 

Get thee a hippy husband; Once he kift me, 

I lov’d my lips the better ten daks after, 

Would he would doe lb cv’ry day; He grei yes much, 

And me as much to fee his mifery. 

Wb»s 
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What flhould I doCjto make him know I lov him, 

For I would faine enjoy him ? Say I ventur d 
To fet him free what faies the law then • I hus much 
Far La w,or kindred : I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he (hall love me. Exit, 

Scam" 4. EnterJhefitts > Bifohta l Ttnth OHii 

Emilia : zArciteveith a Garland, &c. 

The/-. You have done worthily? . I have not fecne 
, Since Hcreuletp. man of tougher fyaewes; 

What ere you are, you run the belt, and wrattle, 

That thefe times can allow* 

Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you* 

Thef What Countrie bred you? 

Arcite . This; but far off,Prince. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me hfe. 

Thef Are you his heir? ? 
zArcite. His yongeft Sir* 

Thef Your Father . 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you t 
zArcite. A little of all noble Qualifies: 

I could have kept a Hawke, and well have holloa d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I date not praile 
My featin horletnaofoip : yet they that knew me 
W ould fay it was my beft pecce : laft,and greater., 

I would be thought a Souldier. 

Thef You are perfed. 

* Tirith . Vpoa*ny foule,a proper man. 

Emilia. Heisfo. 

Per. How doe you like him Ladie ? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fo noble 
(Tf hefay true, )©f his fort. 

Emil. Belceve, 

Hie mother was a wondrous bandfornc woihaH; 

His face me thinkes, goes that way. 

Hjpi But his Body A 



K\. 
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Breakes through his bafer garments. 

T^jchafcn.mc.aod doe my ableft fcrvice 

To fuch a well-found wonder, as thy worth, 

Foonely intby Court, of all the world 

dwells faire-eyd honor. . , 

< 7 >, r All his words are worthy . 

The} Sir, we are much endebted to your travel!* 

Difpofe of this faire Gentleman. 

Perith. ThankesT^<f/^f«. . 

What ere you arc y’ar mine, acid I Ihall give you 

To a moft noble fervice,to this Lady, . 

This bright yong Virgin; pray obferve her goodneflfe; 

Yoa have booourd hit tairebirEb-^ay, with yourvertw^ 

And as vour due y’ar hits : ktffe her faire hand Sir. 

Arc Sir X a noble Giver t deareft Bewne. 
Thusletmcfealemy vowd faith: when your Servant 
(Your molt unworthie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he Ihall. 

Emil. That were too cruell. 

If you deferve well Sir ; 1 fballfoone fee tt (you. 

Y’ar mine,aud fomewhat better than your raacke Ilcule 
^ per. He (ce you f urnifh d*and bccaufc you fay 
You are a horfeman, l muft needs intreat you 
This after nooue to ride,but tis a rough o»e. 

tsirc. Hike him better f Prince) I fhallflOJ then 
Freeze in tny Saddle. ' J ’ 

Thef. Sweet, you muft be readse. 

And you Emilia^ and you (Friend) and all . 

To morrow by the Sun, to doe oblervance- 
To flowry May, mTHans wood : waite well Sir 
VponyourMiftris : Emely, I hope 
He Ihall not goc a foote. 
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Emil. That were a fba me Sir, 

While I have horfes: take yoar choicc,aad what 
You want at any time, let me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully,! dare allure you 
You'l finde a loving Miftris. 

Arc. If I doe not, 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Bi(grace,and bjowes. 

T be f. Go Ieade the way; you have won it : 

It {hall be fo ; you fhall receave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won 5 Twer wrong elfc, 

Sifter, beftirew my heart.you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman,would be Matter, 

But you are wife* Flor$, 

Emil, I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt omts, 
Scxna 6. Enter lajlers ‘Daughter altnc. 

D aught er. Let all the Dukes, and all the dwells rore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him, 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 

A mile hence, 1 have lent him, where a Cedar 

Higher than all the rcft.fpreads like a plane 

Fall by a Brooke, and there he fhall keepe clofe, ) 

Till I provide him Fyles,and foode,for yet 

His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 

What a flout hearted child thou art / My Father 

Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it : 

I love him, beyond love, and beyond rcafon. 

Or wit, or fafetie ; I have made him know it 
I care not, I am defperate,If the law 
Findc me, and then condemne me fqr’t; fome wenches, 
Some honeft harted Maides,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

1 parpofe is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Be founmanly,as to leave me here. 

If he deejMaide* will not fo eafily 

Tr uft men againe s A nd yet he has not thank’d me 

For what I have dow ~ no not fo much as kitt me, 

- - - • - Aw 
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And that (methinkes) is not fo well ; nor fcarcely. 

Could I perfwade him to become a Freeman, 

He made fuch fcruples of the wrong he did 
To me,and to my Father. Yet I hope 
When he confiders more,this love of mine 
Will take more root within him •• Let him doe 
What he will with me,fo be uft me kindly. 

For ufe me fo he lhall,or ile proclaime hina 
And to his face, no-man : lie prcfently 
Brovidehimnecefl4ries,and packe my cloatheS up. 

And where there is a path or ground Ile venture 
So h«e be with me ; By him,like a (hadow 

Ile everdwclljwithin this houre the whoobub 

Will be all ore the prifon : I am then 

Killing the man they looke for : farewell Father,’ 

Get many more fuch prifoners,and fuch daughters,^ 

And Ihortly you may keepe yOHr felfe. Now to him: 

ABus Tertius, 

a tr*" 1 ■ ■ — — . — — — . ■ — ■ " ■ ■ - ■ ■■■ '!■ l , --- ' 

Scxna I. Enter t/freite alette. 

Arcite, The Duke has loft Hypolita; eachtooke 
A feverall land. This is a folemne Right 
They owe bldomd May, and the e Athenians pay ie 
To’th heart of Ceremony.* O Queen e Emilia 
Freflier then May,fweeter 
Then hir gold Buttons on the bowe*,or all 
Th'enamelld knackeso’ch Meade,or garden,yea 
( W e challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes the ftreame feeme flo wersjthou o rewell 
O’th wood.o’th world, haft iikewife bleft a pace 
With thy foie preftnee, in thy rumination 
That I poore man might eftlbones come betweene 
And chop onfome cold thought, thrice blefled chance 
To drop on fuch a M iftris, expectation 
moftgiltieffe on’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
( Next after Smelj my Soveraigne jhew far 

F a 
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3 may be ptowd. She takes ftrong note of me> 
Hath made me neereher ; and this beuteous Mornc 
(The prim’ft of all the yeare)prefents me with 
A brace of horfts, two fuch Steeds might well 
Be by a paire of Kings backt,ina Field 
That their crownes titles tride : Alas,alas 
P oote Cofen P alamort $ oorc prifbner,thoa 
So little dream'll upon ra y fortune, that 
Thou thinktt thy felfe, the happier thing, to be 
So tieare Emilia, me thou deem’ft at Tkebs, 

And therein wretched, although free j But if 
Thou knew’ft my Miflrisbreathd on me, and that 
I ear’d her language , livde in her eye; OCoz 
What paflion would encloft thee. 

Enter T alamo n as ontofa with hit Shackles 

his. fifi at Arcite. 

P alamort. Tray tor kinfetnan. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paffion.if thefe figae* 
Of prifonment were off me,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword By all othes in one 
I, and the iuftice of my love would make thee 
A confcft Tray tor,o thou moll perfidious 
That ever gently lookd the voydes of honour. 
That eu’r bore gentle Token ; falfeft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin,caU'ft thou fair thine? 
He prove it in my Shack!es ? with theft hands. 
Void of appointment,that thou ly’ft,and arc 
A very theefe in love,a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name oT villaine : had I a Sword 
And theft lioufe clogges away. 

Arc. Deere Cofin Palamott, 

*Pal. Cofoncr Arcite , give me language, fuch 
As thou haft fhewd me feate. 

Arc. Not finding in 
The circuit of my breaft, any groffe ftuffc 
To forme me like your blazon,hold$me to 
This gentleneffe of anfwcr;tis your palfioti 
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Ofa true Gentleman* 

Pal. That thou durft Arcite. . . , 

Arc. My Coz,my Coz.you have bcenc well adverwo 
How much 1 dare.y’ave feene me ufe my Sword 
Aeainft th’advicc of feare: fure of another 
You would not heare me doubted, but your filence 
Should breake ouyhough l’ch Sanctuary. 



I kvefeene you move in fuch a place, which well 
Might juftifie your manhood, y ou w ere ca ld ( wu* 

A good knight and a bold ; But the whole wceke s not 
Ifany day it rayne :Their valiant temper 
Men loofe when they encline to crecherie, 

And then they fight like compelld Beares, would fly 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman,yoa might as well 
Speake this.and aft it in your Gla£fe,as to 
His eare, which now difdaines you, 

'PA. Come up to me. 

Quit me of thefe coldGyves, give me aSword 
Tfiough it be ruftie,and the charity 
Of one mealc lend mejCome before me then 
A good Sword in thy hand, and doe but fay 
That Emily is thine,I will forgive 
The trefpaffe thou haft done me,yca my life 
If then thou carry’e,and brave foules in fhades 
That have dyde manly, which will feeke of me 
Some newes from earth, they Hull get none but this 
That thou art bra ve,andaoble. - 
Arc. Be content, 

Agaiae betake you to your hawthorne houle. 

With coutifafte cf the night, l will be here 
With whokfoiuc viaads } thefe impediments 
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Will I file off, you (hall have garments,and 
Perfumes to kill the finell o’th prifoti, after 
When you fhall flretch your felfe, and fay but dreite 
I am in plight, there (hall be at your choyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

Pat. Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble bcare a guilty bidineslnone 
But onely dreite, therefore none but dreite 
In thiskindeisfo bold. 

Are, Sweete PaUmon, 

P at. I doe embrace you, and your offer, fot 
Your offer doo’t I onely, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrily I may not wifh 

iP'indt hornet of Cornet t t 
More then my Swords edge one. 

*Arc. You hearc the Hornes ; 

Enter your Muffckeleaft this match between’s 
Be croft, er mct.give me your hand, farewell, 
lie bring you every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be ftrong. 

*Pal. Pray hold your promife ; 

And doe the deede with a bent brow, moft creaine 
Y ou love me not, b« rough with me, and powrc 
This oile out of your language jby this ayte 
I could for each word,giveaCnffe :my ftomaeh 
not reconcild by realon. 

Arc, Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language, when Ifpur 

Winde hornet* 

My horle,I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The fcatterd to the Banket;you mud gueffe 
I have an office there. 

Pal, Sir your attendance 
Cannot plcafe heaven,and I know your office 
Vnjuftly isatcheev’d. 
nArc. If a good title, 

1 am perfwaded this queftion fickc between’s. 
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By bleeding muft be cur’d.Lam a Suitour, . 

Bat to your Sword you will bequeath thispka* 

And talke of it no more. 

Pal. But this one words 
You arc going now to gaze upon my Miftris, 

For note you, mine Are is. 

Arc, Nay then. 

Ta l. Nay pray you, 

You talke of feeding me to breed me ftrength 
You are going now to looke upon a Sun 
That ftrengthens what it lookes on, there 
You have a vantage ore me, but enj oy’t till 
1 may enforce ray remedy. Farewell. Exeunt 

Scxna a. Enter I ay Ion daughter alone. 

Dough. He has miftookejthe Beake I meant, isgonc 
After his fancy, Tis now welnigh morning. 

No matter, would it were perpetuall night. 

And darkenes Lord o’th world, Harke tis a woolfe: 

In me hath gteife flaine feare.and but fot one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s Talamon, 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,fb 
He had this File ; what iflhallowd for him? 

I cannot hallowrifl whoop’djwhat then ? 

Ifhe not anfweard,I fhould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard 
Strange howles this live-long night,why may't not be 
They have made prey ofhimFhehas no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Iengling of hisGives 
Might call fell things to liften, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smell where refiftance is. lie fet it downe 
He’s torse to peeces.they howld many togethes 
And then they feed on hirniSo much for that. 

Be bold to ring the Bell; how ftand I then ? 

All’s char* d when he is gone, No, no I lye. 

My Father’s to behang’dfor hisefcape, 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life lb much 
As to deny my aft, but that I wouklnot, 




Should 
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Should T try death by duflons.* [ am mop*t t 
Food tooke I none thefe two daies. :r i m 
Sipt Tome water, l^have not clofd mine eyes 
Save when my lids fcowrd off their bine* ala-s 
Diffolue my lift, Let not my fence uni trie 
Leaft I (liould drowne, or llab ot hang myfeife, - . 

0 ftatc of N ture, faile together in me, 

Since thy b. ft props are warpt.-So which way now ? 

T he belt way is,the nexc way to a grays : 

Each errant ftep befide is torment. Loe 

The Moonc is down,the Cryckets chi: pe, the Schreichowle 
Callsinthe dawne; all office* are done 
Save what I faile in: But the point is this 
An end,and that is all. Exit, 

Scxca 5 . Enter Arcite ,n>ith MeatefVine^ni Files, 
tyire, I (bould be neerc the place, hoa. (*ofen Palamm, 
Enter P damn. 

Pa{. Arcite, 

Arc. The f me:T have brought you foode and files, 
Gome forth and fcare not, her'esno 7 hefem. 

Pal. Nor nonefo hone ft tyi reite. 

*s4rc' T hat's no matt- r, 

Wee’ l argue that he eafter: Come take courage. 

You Hull not dye thus bealily, here Sir drinke 

1 know you are faint, then de take further with you. 

Pal. Arcite,thou mightft now poyfan me. 

Arc. 1 might. 

But I raaft f. are you firft : Sit downe,aad good now 
No more ofihefc yaine parlies; le.c us not 
Having our anc ent reputation with os 
Make caike for Foo.es, ai;d Co wards,ToypW health, &C* 
Pal. Doe. 

Arc. Pray fit downe then, and let me entreate you • 
By all the honefiy and honour in you. 

No mention ofthjs a oman,t’wiU diftprbe US, 

We fhali have time enough. 

F al‘ Well Sir, lie pledge you, 
rtArc, Drinke a good hearty djaught, it brc 
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Doe not vou fcele it thaw you l 
(pal. Stay, lie tell you after a draught or two more. 

Are, Spare it not,thcDuke has more Cuz.-Eate now. 

F Jrc. I am glad you have fa good-a ftomacb. 

Pd. I am gladder I have fo good meate toot. 

Artist not mad lodging, here in the wild woods Cofen 
Pal. Yes for then that have wilde Confciences- ( l lee. 
^rr.Howtaflsyour vittail$?your hunger needs no fawce 



Tal. Not much. . , . , 

But if it did, yours is too tartifweete Coicn'wfcat is tnisf 

Are. Vemfon. 

Pal, Tisaluftymeate: 

Giue me more wine; here Arcite to the wenches , 

Wehaveknown in our daies.T he Lord Stew ards daughters 
poe you remember her ? 

Arc. After you Cuz. 

Pal. She lov’d a black-hairdman. 

Arc. She did fo; wellSir. # 

Pal. And I have heard fome call him Arcite.%&<& 

Arc. Out with’t faith, 

pal. She met him in an Arbour .* 

What did (he there Guz?play o’th virginals ? 

Are. Something fhc did Sir. 

Pal. Made her groane a moneth for’tjor 2, ©r J.or I©» 
Arc. The Marfhals Sifter, 

Had her fhare too, as I remember Gofen, 

Elfe there be tales abroade,you’I pledge her ! 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc . A pretty broune wench t’is-There wasa time 



When yong men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech: and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal. For Emilj/jiyon my life; Foole 
Away with this ftiaind mirth;! fay againe 
That figh wasbreathd for Emily, bale Cofen, 

Dar’ft thou breake firft f 
Are . you are wide. 



Pal. By heaven and earih.ther’s nothing in thee hone®. 
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' t/ 4 rc i Then Ileleavc you: you are a Bead now: 

Tal. As thou makft me,Tray tour. (f un , C( , 

<LSfrc. Ther’s all things needfull, files and(hins,ancl,p W , 
He come agame forae two howres hence, and bring 
That that (hall quiet all, 

•Pal. A Sword and Armour; 

Are. Feare me not; you are now too fowkjfare well. 
Get off your Trinkets, you (hall want nought; 

Pal. Sir ha: 

Arc. lie heare no more. Exit, 

Pal, Ifhe kcepe touch,he dies for’t. Exit; 

Scaena 4, Enter laylors daughter. 

Daugh. I am very cold, and all the Stars arc out too, 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Sun has ieene my Folly : P alamort', 

Alas no ; hees in heaven ; whete am I now ? 

Yonder’s the fea, and ther’sa Ship; lww t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now, no w,it beates upon it;now.uow,now, 

Ther’s a leak (prung, a found one, how they cry? 

V pon her before the win tic, you’l loofe all els.* 

Vp with a courfe or two,andtake about Boyes. 

Good night, good night, y’ar gone; I am very hungry, 
Would 1 could finde a fine Ftogjhe would tell me 
Newcs frotr* all parts o’th world, thcii would 1 make 
A Carecke of a Cockle (hell, and fayle 
By eaft and North Eaft to the King of Pigmtty 
For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twenty toone is truft up in a trice 
To morrow morning, He fay never a word « 



For tie cut mj grtene coat, afoote above my knee, 

And tie clip my yellow l«ckes\an inch below mine tie . 

hey , nanny ,nomy,non»J > 
He’s buy me a white Cut. forth for to ride 
Audile gee feeke himjhrow theworldthatu fo wu ^ 

hey nonny, nonny^emy 

0 for a pricke now like a Nightingale, to put my h rea ^. „ 
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Againft.I (hall fleepe like a Top elle. Exit* 

Sc*na 6 .B»ter a Sehoole mafier.4. Comtrymenxand 
B*um % 1.or. 3 wenches, with aTabarer. 

Scb. Fy,fy,what tediofity,& difenfanity ishere among ye? 
have my Rudiments bin labourd fo long with ye?miikd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow of 
my undemanding laid upon ye? and do you ftill cry where, 
and how, & wherforePyou mod courfe freeze capacities, ye 
jave Iudgements, have I faide thus let be, and there let be, 
and then let be, and no man underftand mce, proh deum, 
juediftt fidiue, ye are all dunces; For why here Hand I. 
Here the Duke comes,therearc you eiofc in the Thicket; the 
Dakeappeares, I nieete him and unto him I utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,andhunas,and 
then cries rare, and I goe forward»at length I fling my Gap 
upjmarke there; then do you as once did Meleager, vad the 
Bere break comly out before himdiketrue lovers, eaft your 
felvcsin a Body decently,and fweetly,by a figure trace,aad 
turne Boyes. 

1 . And fweetly we will doe it Matter Q err old * 

a. Draw up the Gompany,Where's thc Tabor® ur. 

31 Why Timothy. 

Tab. Here my mad boyes,haye at ye. 

Scb. But I fay where’atbeir women? 

4. Here's Friz and tAiaudline, (Barbery, 

2. And little with the white legs, and bouncing 

,Vt. Andfteekcled Net-, that never fajldher Matter. 

SckWhet be your Ribands maidsPfwym with your Bodies 
And carry it fweetly, and deliverly 
And now and then a fauour, and a friske. 

Nel. Let us alone Sir. 

Sch, Wher’s the reft o’th Muficke. 

3 . Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s wantingjwher’s the B aviate ? 

My friend, carry your taile without offence 
Or fcandall to t he Ladies; and be fure 
You tumble with audacity,and manhood, 

G 2 And 
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And when you barke doe it with j udgement. 

Ban. Yes Sir. 

Sch. Quo mque tandem. Here is a woman wanting 
We may goe whittle: all the fat’s i’thnrc. 

Sch. We have. 

As learned Authuurs utter, wafhd a Tile, 

We have beeue/af# *»,and laboured vainely. 

%. This is that fcomcfull peece, that lcurvy hilding 
That gave her promife faithfully ,ftre would be herc^ 

Cice'y the Scmpfters daughter : 

The next gloves that I give her fla all be dog skin; 

Nay and (he faile me once, you can tell 
She fwore by wine, and bread, (he would not brcake. 

Sch. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet fay eg : unles by’thtaile 
And with thy teeth thou hold,will either faile, 

In manners this wasfalfe pofition ,r ' 

i. A fire ill take her; do’s (he flinch noW? 

*. What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Sch. Nochtng, 

Our bufines is become a nullity 
Yea, and a woefull,and a pittious nullity. 

4. Now when the crediteofour lowne layomtj 
Now to be frampall, now to pifle o th nettle, 

Goe thy wajes,ile remember thee,ile fit thee, 

Enter IaylorS 

The geoyge alow t came from the South Jr om 
7>aurhter. T he coafi of Barb ary a. 

And there he met with brave gallant! of rear 

By one % by two , by three y* 
tTell haild well haildyyoMjollj gallants t 
Clmeand And whither new are yon bound a 

Hooks out, O let me have your company till come to the found <* 
There was three fo oles, fell out about an howlet 
The one fed it was an owle 
The other he fed nay, 

7 he third hefedjt was a haw ke, and her be Is V€rc ^ n ^ % 
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i » Cher’s a dainty mad woman M*. comes i’th Nick as 
mad as a march hare : if wee can get her dauncc, wee are 
made againeil warrant her,(hee’l doe the rareft gambols. 

1. A mad woman? we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

Baugh. 1 would be forry elfe, 

Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why ? 

Baugh, I can tell your fortune. 

You are a foole : tell ten, I have pozd him : Buz 
Friend you mutt cate no white bread,ifyoudoc 
Your teeth will bleede extreamely,(hall we dance ho ? 

I know you,y’ar a TinkerrSirhaTinker 
Stop no more holes, but what you (hould. 

Sch. Dijboni . A Tinker Damzell? (play 

Baug.Os a Conjurersraiie me a devillnow, and let him 
‘guipafia, o’th bels and bones. 

Sch, (Sot take her, aud fluently perfwade her tea peace: 
Et opus exegi , quod nec louts iraytec ignis. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come Latte, lets trip it. 

Daugh. lie leade. ( fVindeHernei;: 

* 3. Doc, doe. 

Sch. Perfwafively,and cunningly ; away boyes. 

Ex. all but Schoolemafier. 

I beare the homes : give me fome 
Meditation, and tnarke your Cue $ 

Pallas infpireme. 

SnterThef.Tir.Nip.Smil. cArcite ; and traine, 

Thef This way the Stag tooke. 

Sch. Stay , and edifie. 

[ Thef. What have vve here? 

Ter, Some Countrey fport, upon my life Sir. 

Ter. Well Sir, goe forward, we will edifie. 

Ladies fit downe,wee’l flav k. (Ladies. 

Sch. Thoudoughtie Duke all baile.*allhailefweet 
Thef This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. If you but favour; our Country paftime made is, 

G 3 m 
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We are a few of thofe collected here 

That ruder Tongues diftinguifh villager, j 

And to fay veritie,and aot to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout, or elfc a rable 
Or company, or by a figure, CWte 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morns. 

And I that am thercftifier of all 

By title Pedagogus, that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the fmall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

Doc here prefent this Machine,or this frame, 

And daintie Dake,whofe doughtie difmall fame 
From to Dedaltujttom poft to pillar 
Is blowne abroadjhelpe me thy poorc well wilier, 

And with thy twinckiingeyes,looke right and ftraight 
Vpon this mighty Morr— of mickle waight 
Is-— now comes in, which being glewd together 
Makes Morris,and the caufc that we came hether. 

The body of oar (port of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appeare,thoagh rude.and raw, and muddy. 

To fpeake before thy noble grace,thi< tenner .• 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penaer. 

The next the Lord ofMay,and Lady bright. 

The Cbambermaid,and Servingman by night 
Thatfeekeout filent hanging: Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe ,that welcomes to their coft 
The gaulcd Traveller,and with a beckning 
lafermes the Tapfter to inflame the reckning : 

Then the beaft eating Clowne,and next the foole. 

The *5 avian with long tayle,and eke long tocle, 

Qum ptultisaliijs that make a dance. 

Say I,and all fhall prcfcntly advance. 

Thef. I, I by any mcanes,dcere Domine. 

•Per. Produce. Aiufcke 'Dance. 

Knocke for Eutratefilij ,Come f©rtb,and foot if, 

SchooIe.Enter Ladies jf m have keene merry 
The Dance, And have pic of d thee with a derry t 
%And a derry ytndttdowna 
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the Schoolcmafer's no £lowne : 

J)ike,ifwe have pi eafd three too 

And have done as good Boyesfisuld doe % 

Give us but a tree or twaine 
per a tMaypole, and againe 

2re another yeare run out. 

Wee’ l make thee laugh and all this rout* 

The/. Take 20.D©mine;how does my fweet heart. 
Hip. Never fo pieafd Sir. 

Emil. Twas an excellent dance, and for a preface 
I never beard a better. (warded. 

The/. Scheolemafter, Ithankeyon, One fee em ?“ re ” 
‘ Per, And heer’s fomething to paint your Pole withal!. 
Thef. Now to our fports againe. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huatft ftand long, 

And thy dogs be fwift and ftrong s 
May they kill hun without lets, 

And the Ladies eate his dowfets : Come we arc all made. 

fyinde Hornes, 

Dij T)ctep } omnes.yt have danc'd rarely wenches, Exeunt. 
Scjcna 7 . Enter Palatnonjr om the Bu&. 

Pal. About this hoiire my Cofen gave his faith 
Tovifitraeagaine,and with him bring 
Two$words,and two good Artnorsjifhe faile 
He’s neither man, nor Souldier ; when he left me 
I did notthinkea weeke could have reft ord 
My loft ftrength to me,I was growne fo low, 
AndCreft-falne with nay wants : I thanke thee tArcite, 
Thou art yet a faire Foe ; and I Feele my felfe 
W ith this refreftiing,able once againe 
To out dure danger .• To delay it longer 
Would make the world think when it cbmesto hearing. 
That I lay fattinglike a S wine,to fight 
And notaSouldier ; Therefore this bleft morning 
Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refutes, 

Tf it but hold, 1 kill him witbjtis Iuftice.* 

So love 3 and Fortune for me : O goed morrow. 

Enter eArcite with ArmOj land Swords. 

Arche. 
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Arc, Good morrow noble kinefraan, 
pal. I have put you 
To too much paines Sir. 

Arc . That too much faireCofen, 

Is but a debt to honour, and my dmy. 

Pal. Would you were fo in all Sir;I could wuh ye 
As kinde a kinfman, as you force me hade 
A beueficiall foe.chat my embraces 
Might thanke ye, not my blowes. 

Arc , l lhall thinke either 
Well done, a noble recompence. 

Pal. Then I fha)l quit you- 
Arc. Defy mein chefe faire termes, and you ihow 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

Wc were not bred to talke man, when we arc arm d 
And both upon our guards, then let our fury 
Like meeting oftwo tides, fly ft rongly from us. 
And then to whom thebirthright or this Beauty 

Truelypertatnes(withoutobbraidings,fcornes, 

Difpifings of our perfons, and fuch po wrings 
Fitter for Girles and Schooleboyes) will be leene 
And quick!y,youi s,or mineswilt pleafe you arme Sir, 

Or ifyoufeele your felfe not fitting yet 

And furmflid with your old ftrength, ile ftay Gofen 
And ev’ry day difeourfe you into health. 

As lam fpard,your pet fon I am friends with. 

And I could wifh I had not {aide I Iov d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love,I muft not fly frons’e. 

Pal. Arcite, thou art fo brave an enemy 
That no man but thy Gofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well, and lufly,choofc your Armcs. 

Arc. ChooleyouSir. , 

Pal. Wile thou exceede in all, or do’ft thou doe it 
To make me f pare thee ? 

Arc. If you thinke fb Cofen, 

You ate deceived, for as I am a Soldier, 
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I will not fpai' e y° u ’ . , 

'Pal. That’s well laid, 
aArc. You’l finde it 

iV.ThettasI am anhoneft man and love. 

With all the jufticc of affeftion 
lie p3y thee foundly .‘ This ile take, 

\Arc. That's mine then, 

Ileamieyoufirft, _ r 

‘Pal. Do : pray thee tell me Golem 
Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc . Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay true, I Hole it; dee I pmch -you <\ 

Pal. Noe. 

Arc. Is’c not too heavier 1 
Pal. I have worne a lighter. 

But 1 (hall make it ferve. 
tArc. Ilcbuckl’tclofe. 

Pal. By any mcanes. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard r 
Pal. No,no,wee’l ufcnohorfes,Ipcrceave 
You would fame be at that Fight. 

Arc. I am indifferent. . ~ , , , , 

PaU Faith fo am I ; good Cofcn>thruIl the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. MyCaskenow. 

Arc. Will you fight bare-armd? 

Pal. We lhall be the nimbler. . „ 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets though;thole are och leau® 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal. Thanke you Arcite. 

How doe I looke,am I falne much away ? „ 

tArc. Faith very little ; love has ufd you kindly® 

Pal. He warrant thee, lie ftrike home. 
tArc. Doe, and fpare nor ; 

He give you caufe fweet Gofen. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me thiakes this ArmoTs very like that, Arctic, 

H " Thou 



They bewfe* 
venil wayes: 
then advance 
and Sand. 
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Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fell .but lighter t 
tsfre. That was a very good one, and that day 
I well remember,you outdid me Cofen, 

I never faw fuch valour when you chargd 
V pon the left wing of the Entmie, 

I fptard hard to come upland under me 
I had a right good horfe. 

Pal. You had mdeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me. 

Nor could my w'fhes reach you ; yet a little 
I did by imitation. 

Tal. More by vertue, 

Yo» art modeft Cofen. 

eArc. When I faw you charge firft. 

Me thought I heard a dreadfull clap of i funder 
Breake from the T roope. 

Pal. But ftill before that flew 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little, 

Is not this peece too freight ? 
a Arc. No,no,tis well. 

Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 

A bruife would be difhonour. 

Arc . Now I am perfect. 

Pal. Stand offthen. 

Arc. Take my Sword,! Hold it better. 

Pal. I chanke yt:No ; keepe it, your life lyes on it, 
Here's one,if it but hold.I aske no more, 

For all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard tne. 

Arc. And me my love ; * Is there ought elfe to fay ? 
Pal. This onely.and no more:Thou art mine Aunts San. 
And that blood we defire to feed is mutuall. 

In me, thine, and inthce.mine :My Sword 
Is in my hand, and if thou kiilft me 
The gods, and I forgive thee ; If there be 
A placft prepar’d for thofe that fleepe in honour, 

I with his wearie foule,that falls may win it .• _ , ^ 
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e . u.hruvelv Cofen, give tne thy noble hand. 

H KtTalamon : This hand fhali never more 

Come ncare thee with fuch friendfliip. 

F Jrc \f 1 SEcurfemwndfay I was a coward. 

For none but fuch, dare die in tfaefe juft Tryalls , 

Once more farewell my Cofen, 

PA Farewell Arcite. . 

* ' Jitrnes vntbtn'.thej/ fiand, 

'tArc. Loe Cofen, loe, our Folly has undon us. 

F j!c Thins the Duke, a hunting as I told you, 

If we be found, we are wr«ehed ,0 rettre 
For honours fake, and fafely pte katlf 
Into your Bufh agenjSir we M Jfinde 
Toomany howres to dye in,gentle Cofen: 

If you be feene you penfh inftantly 

For breaking prifon,and I,if you reveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will fcorne us. 
And fay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpolcrs of it. 

Pal. Ne, no, Cofen 
1 will no more be hidden, nor put oft 
This great adventure t© a fecoad T ryail _ 

I know your canning,and I knovv your caufe. 

He thatfaincs noW,fhacne take him, put thy lclfe 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 
tArc. Youarcnottnad? 

Pal. Or I will make th’ad vantage of this howre 
Mineowne,and what to come fhall threaten me, 

I feare leffe then my fortune : know weake Cofen 
I love Smilia, and in that ile bury 
Thee, and all croflcselfc. 

Arc. Then come, what can come 
Thou lhalt know P.aUminJ. dare as well 
Die, as difceurfe,or fleepe : Onely this fearcs me. 

The law will have the honour of our ends. 

Have at thy life. 

H 2 fW. 
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pah Lookcto chine owne well Arcite. ^ 

Tight AgAine. Hmtil 
Enter The fern ^ifolita^mlia^Perithotti and trains J 

The/etu. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Arc you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile, thus like Knights appointed} 
Without my leave^and Officers of Armes ? 

By Caflor both ihall dye. 

Pal. Hold tby word Thefeus, 

We are certainly both Traitors,both delpncrs 
Ofthce,and of thy goodnelfe : I am Talamen 
That cannot love thee, he that broketny Prifon, 
Thinkc well, what that deferves ; and this is Arcite 
A bolder Traytor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend • This is the man 
Was begd and bamfh’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Edi<ft followes thy Sifter, 

That fortunate bright Star, the faire £ ntilia 
Whofe fervant, (if there be a right in feeing. 

And firft bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am, and which is more, dares thinke her his. 

This treacheric like a mofttrnfty Lover, 

I call’d him now toanfwer ; ifthou bce’ft 
As thou art fpoken, great and vertuous. 

The true defeider of all injuries, 

Say, Fight againe,and tbou flwlt fee mtThefcm 
Doe fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy felfe wijtcnvie. 

Then take my life,Ile wooc thee too’t. 

Per . O heaven. 

What more then man is this! 

The/. Ihavcfworne. 

Arc. Wefeekenoc 
Thy breath of mercy Theft m/Tis to me 

Athingasfoo»etodye,astbcetofayit, , , 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me Traitor, 
Let me fay thus much i if in lovebeTrcafon, 

Iq fervice of fo excellent a Beutie, 
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i.Tlove moft,andin that faith will peri®; 
i I hive brought my life here to confirmed. 

As I have ferv’d her trueft. worthieft. 

As I dare kill this Gofen,that denies it, 

Whv ftreis g faire,and why her eyes command me 
2 Z to Li her ; and if fbc fay Traytor, 

1 Thou Shaft have pitty of us both,o Tkefifts, 

If unto neither thou (hew mercy.ftop, 

/ »s thou art juft ) thy noble care againlt us, , 

As thou arc valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofe xa.ftrong labours crowne his memory, 
lets die together,at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me. 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have her. ^ 

The/. I grant your wifh.for to fay true,your Coicn 
Hasten times more offendcd.for I gave him 
More mercy then you found,Sir,your offenfes ^ 

Being no more then his : None here fpeakc tor em 
For ere the Sun fet,both (hall fleepe for ever. 

Hipel, Alas the pitty ,now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
Will beare the curfes elfe of after ages 
Fortbefe loft Gofens. 

Smil. In my face deare Sifter 
Ifindc no anger to’emjnorno ruyn. 

The mifad venture of their owne eyeskiil’em ; 

Yet that I will be woman,and have pitty, 

My knees ftiall grow to’tfa ground but lie get nscrcie. 
Helpe me deare Sifter,in a deede fo vertuous, - 
The powers of all women will be with us, 

Moftroyall Brother. 

Hipel. Sir by our tye of Marriage. 

Emil, By your owne fpotlcfle honour. 

Hif. By that faith. 

That faire hand, and that honeft heart you gave me.’ 
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Emil. By that you would hare pitty in another. 

By your owncvertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the chafte nights I have ever pleafd you. 

Thef. Thefc are fttange Conjurings , (our djnoe B 
Per. Nay then Iioin too: By all our friend (hip Sir, by al! 
By all you love ino(l,wartesjand this fweet Lady. 

Emil. By that you would have trembled to deny 
A blulhing Maide. 

Hip . By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In which you fwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men,and yet I yeeldedT^f/?#*. 

Per. To crowne all thisjBy your molt noble fotile 
Which cannot want due mcrcie,I beg firft. 

Hip. Next hcare my prayers. 

Emil. Laft let me intreatc Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip. Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on chefe Princes. 

Thef. Y e make my faith reclc s Say I felt 
Compilfiou to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emil. Vpon their lives :But with their banishments. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter, you have pitty, 
Bjt want the vnderftanding whereto ufe it. 

If you defire their lives,invenr a way 
Safer then b^nilhment : Can thefc two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em. 

And not kill one another ? Every day 
The’yid fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 
In publique queftion with their S words ; Be wife then 
And hcie forget ’em;it concernes your credit, 

And roy oth equally : I have faid they die. 

Better they fall by’th law, then one another. 

Bow not my honor, 

Emil. O my noble Brother, 

That oth was ralhly made, and in your anger. 

Your reafon will not hold it.if fuch vowes 
S tand for expreffe will, all the world tnuft peiifh. 
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r'u That you would nev’r deny me any thing 
Piffor my model! fuit.and your free granting : 

[tve y ou to your word now, if ^ye fall in t, 

Thinkehow you maimeyour honour; 

/for now I am fee a begging Sir, I am deafe 
To all but your compaffionj how*their lives 
Might breed the ruine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifh for me ? 

That were a cruell wi(edomc,doc men proyne 

The ftraioht y ong Bowes that blulh with thoufand Bloffoim 

Bccaufc they may be rotten ? O Duke Thefe* j 

The ooodly Mothers that have groand for thele, 

And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d, 
jfyour vow ftand,fliall cmfe me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe two Colens 
Defpife my crueltie,and cry woe worth me, 

Till 1 am nothing but the fcorne of women 
For heavens fake favc thek lives,and banilh ’em. 

Thef. On what conditions? 

Smil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Contention,ov to know me, 

To tread upon thy Dukedome,and to be 

Where ever they fhall travel, ever Grangers to one another. 

Pal. Ilebecutapeeces 
Before I take this oth,forget I love her? 

0 all ye gads difpife me then •• Thy Banilhment 

1 not miflike,fo we may fairely carry 
OurSwords,aud caufe along.-elfe never trifle, 

But take our lives Duke,! mutt love and will. 

And for that love, muft and dare kill this Gofen 
On any peece the earth has, 

thef. Will you sAreite 
Take thefe conditions? 
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TaI. H’esa villaine then. 

Ter. Thefcaremcn. 

Ay cite. No, never Duke; Tis w orfe to me than fceggb 
To take my life fo bafely, though I thiake 
I never {hall enjoy her.yec ile preferve 
The honour of affedtion,and dye for her, 

Make death a Deviil. . 3 . , 

Thef. What may be done? for now I feele compaffioti, 

Per. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef. Say Emilia 

If one of them were dead,as one muff,are you 
Content to take th’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Princes 
As goodly as your owtie eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of ; looke upon’em. 

And ifyoucan love, end this difference, 

J give confent,are you content too Princes? 

Toth. W ith all our foules. 

Thef. He that Are refufes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou cauft invent Duke, 

PaI. If I fall, from that mouthy fall withfavour, 
And Lovers yet unborne {hall bleffe my afhes. 

Arc. If fhe refufe me,yetmy grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
por m?,a hayre {hall never fall of thefe men. 

Hif. What will become of ’em 
Thef Thus I ordaine it. 

And by mine honor, once againe it {lands, 

Or both /hall dye. You (hall both to your Countrey, 
And each within this moneth accompanied 
With three fairs Knights,appcare againe in this place, 
In which He plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before us that are here, can force his Cofen 
By fay re and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 
He {hall enjoy her : the other loofe his head, 
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, a oil his friends; Nor {hall he grudge toiall, 
Jjorthinke hedies with intcreftm this Lady: 

I aIB friends againe, till that howre- 

Arc* I embrace ye. _ 

irUef. Arc you content Snter ♦ 

Smilf Yes,lmuftSir, 

7. A h-ede. as vou are Gentlemen, this Quarrel- 
Sleepe till the howre prefixt, and hold your courfe, 
ill We dare not faile thee The fetes. 

Thef. Come.Ilegiveye 
Npvvofage like to Princes, and_to Friends . 
Whenyereturne, who wins,Ile fettle hecrc. 

Who loofes,yet lie weepe upon bis Beere. 



f7 



Exeunt. 



AttusQuartw, 



c rXna i. uilor ' arid bis f rie ” d : 

*r. Ho« you no more w* nothing Cade of mo 
jneerningthe efcape o^pAUmon ? 
jod Sir remember. 

,Fr. Nothing that I heard, 

)r I came home before the bufines 
? as fully ended ; Yet I might perceive 
:e Ideparted, a great likelihood 
f both their pardens:Por HqoUta, 
nd faire-cyd £w>/»e,upon their knees 

israfh o’th,or the fweet companion 

if rUnf r. T fO f^COtld thCIDi 
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Of your name, or his fcape. Snter^pir^: 

Fay. Pray heaven it hold fo. 

2 . Fri Be of good comfort man ; I bring you ne\yes 
Good newes. * 

lay, They are welcome, 
a. Fr. Palamon has cleerdyou. 

And got your pardon, and difcoverd (Daughters 

How, and by whofe mcanes he efcapt, which was you J 
Whofe pardon is procurd too, and the Prifoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fumtne of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile allure you. 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 

1 . Fr. How was it ended ? 

2 . Fr. Why,asitftiou!dbe;they that nev r begd 
But they prevaild,had their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners h2ve their lives, 

1. Fr. Iknewt’wouldbefo. 

2 .Fr. But there be new conditions, which you’l heareof 
At better time. 
lay. I hope they are good. 

2. Fr. They are honourable. 

How good tbcy’l prove, I know not. 

Enter Wooer, 

i.Fr. TYvill be knownc. 

Woo. Alas Sir, whei 's yonr Daughter ? 

Whydoeyouaske ? 

Woo. O Sir when did yon fee her ? 
a.Fr.How he lookts ? 

lay. This morning. (fliefleepe? 

Woo. Was flie well? was fhe in health? Sir, whendid 
s.Fr .Thefe are Arrange Qitcftions. 
fay, 1 doe not thinke fhe was very well, for now 
You make me rainde her,but this very day 
I ask'd her queftions, and fhe anf wered me 
So farre from what ihe was,fo childishly. 

So fiilily, as if ihe vyerc a foole. 

An 
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(as good by me 
>u muft know it,aad 

iJy. Well Sir. 

I 5r. I Notwell’? No Sir not well* 

rw.Tis too true, ihe is mad. 

I .Fr. It cannot be. . 

Woo. Beleeveyoulnndeitlo. 
laj.l halfefufpe&cd . . 

What yon told ®e: the gods comfort her • 

Either this was her love to PaUnton 
Orfeare of my mifearrying on his lcape, 

0; both. 

Woo. Tie likely. 

At, But why all this hafte Sir ? 

Woo, lie tell you quickly. As I late was angling 

In the great lake that lies behind the Paliace, 

From the far (hare, thicke fet with reedes, and Sedges, 

As patiently I was attending {port, 

I heard a voyce,a thrill one,and attentive ^ 

I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’ was one that fung,and by the fmallneffe of it 

A boy or woman. I then left my angle 

To his owne skill, came necre, butyet perceivd not 
Who made the found ; the rnfhes,and the Reeds 
Had foencompaftit : I laide medowne 
Andliftned to the words fhe fong, for then 
Through a ftnall glade cut by the Fifher men, 

I favv it was your Daughter. 
lay. Pray goe on Sir ? 

woo , she fung much, but no fencej onely I heard hes 
Repeat this often .Palamon is gone, 

Is goneto’ch wood to gather Mulberies, 

He finde him out to morrow* 
uFr. Pretty foule. 

His {hackles will betray hip, heel be taken, 

la And 



Anlnocenwndl was very angry. 
But what of her Sir? . 

NothingbutmypittyM] 

As by another that leffe loves her: 
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And what fhall I doe then ? lie bring a heavy; 

A hundred blacks eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on tb^ir heads of Daffodillies, 

With cherry -lips^nd cheekes of Damaske Rofes, 

And all wee’I daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then (he talk’d of you Sir ; 

Thar you muft loofc your head to morrow morning, 
And {he muft gather flowers to bury you, 

And fee thehoufe made handfome,then me lnng 
Nothing but Will®w,wiilow,willow,and between: 
Ever was/P^wo^faire Pal amen. 

And Palamon , was a tali yong mao-The place 
Was knee deepe where fhe latjhcr careles TrdTeSj 
A wreake of bull-rufh rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand frefti water flowers offeverallcullors. 

That me thought ihe appeard like the faire Nimph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt dowse from heaven*, Rings £he made 
Of rufhes that grew by , and to ’em fpoke 
The prettieft pofies.-Thus our truelove’s tide. 

This you may loole,not me, and many a one* 

And then (he wept, and tang againe.and figh’d, ' 

And with the fame breath fmil’d,and kill her hand, 

2 . Fr . Alas what piety it is ? 

Wooer. I made in to her. . 

She faw me, and ftraight fought the flood, I lav d her. 
And fet her fafe to land : when prefently 
She flipt away, and to the Citty made, 

With fuch a cry, and fwiftnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farre bchinde her; three, or feure, 

1 faw from farre off croffe her,one ot ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where ftaid, , 
And fell, fcarce to be got away;I left them with her. 

Enter Brother % \)AU^hter^nAoW\ 
And hether came to tell you:Heie they are. 

Waugh. UMajjott never more enjej the light^c- 
Is not this a fine Song? 

Bro. O a very fine one, _ 
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Waugh. lean fing twenty more. 

«n fing the Broome, 

A^d Bony Robin. Are not you a tauour ? 

^w'Jugh. Whcr’s my wedding Gowne? 

Ero- lie bring it to morrow. , - 

Dough. Doe, very rarely,! muft be ; abroad eile 

To call the Mattes, and pay the M in Are Is 
Forlmuftloofe my Maydenhcadby cocklight 

Twill never thrive elfe. 

OUire i ohfyveete,&c. _ 5 

’Bro. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 

Waugh. Good’evtajgood raen,pray did you ever heare 
Ot one yong F alamen ? 
lay. Yes wench we know him. 

Waugh. Is't not a fine yong Gentleman ? 

Bro. Bynotneanecrofle hcr,fheisthendiftemperd 
For worfe then now fhc fhowes. 
i .fr. Yes.be'safinetnan. 

Waugh. 0,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 

i.Fr. Yes- r 

Waugh. But Ihe fhall never have him, tell her lo, 
Foratrickethat I know ,y’had belt looks to her, 

For if (he fee him once,{he’$ gone, (he’s done, 

And undon in an howre. All the young Maydes * 

Of our Towne are in love with him,but I laugh at’em 
And let ’em all alone, Is’t not a wife courfe i 
i Jr. Yes. ("by him, 

Waugh. There is at lcaft two hundred now with child 
There muft be fowrc ; yet 1 keepe dole for all this, 
ClofeasaCocklc; and all thefe muft be Boyes, 

He has the tricke on’ t ,and at ten yeares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And fing the wars of Thefem . 
i.Fr,Thisisftrangc. 

I $ 
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T><ttegb. As ever you heard, but fay nothing? 

i. Fr. No* (him, 

‘Datigh. They come from allparts of the Dukedoaieto 

lie warrant ye, he had not fo few laft night 
As twenty to difpatcb.hce’i tickl’t up 
In two howres,if his hand be in. 

lay. She’s loft 
Pali all cure. 

Era. Heaven forbid man. 

T>augb. Come hither, you are a wile man. 
i.Fr.Oos (he know him? 
i. Fr. No, would fhe did. 

Tfaugh. You are matter of a Ship ? 
lay. Yes. 

T)augh. W her’s your Compaffe ? 
lay. Heere. 

Daugb, Set it too’th North. 

And now direct your cotirfe to’th weed, wher Talmnn 

Lyes longing for mcjFor the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cheercly. 

All. Ovvgh,owgh,owgh,tis up,the wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the tnainc faile,wher’s your 
Whiftle Mailer ? 

%ro. Lets get her in. 

Uy. Vp to the top Boy. 

Era. Wher’s the Pilot ? 

1. Fr. Heere, 

Daugh. What kcn’fttfaou ? 

2 , Fr. A faire wood. 

'Daugh. Beare for it matter .'take about : Singes, 

When fonthia with her harrowed light ^c. Exeunt, 

Scsena 2. Enter Emilia alone fvithzEPitturer. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up, that mull 
And bleed to death for my fake elfe*,Ile choofe, (open 
And end their ftrifet Two fuch yong hanfom men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold afhes of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfemy cruelty : Good heaven, 

Wbat 
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Wbatafweetfacehas Arcttel if wife nature 
With all herbeft endowments, *11 thofe beuttes 
She fowesinto the birches of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortall woman, and had in her 
The coy denialls of yong Maydes,yetdoubtles, 

She would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 

Of what afyry fparkle, and quick fweetnes, 

Has this yong Prince?Here Love himfclfe fits fmyhng, , 
lull fuch another wanton Ganimead i 
Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch op the goodly Boy, and fet him by him . 

A (hining conllellation: What a brow, 

Ofwhatafpacious Majefty he carries ? 

Arch’d like the great eyd Ittno's, but far Tweeter , 

Smoother then Telopt Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence,as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, fhouid clap their wings, and fing 
To all the under world, the Loves, and Fights 
Of gods, and fueh men ncerc ’em. Palamon t 
Is but his foyle, to him, a mcere dull fliadow, 

Hee’s fwartb, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 

As if he had loft his mother; a {till temper, i 

No {firring in him, no alacrity. 

Of all this fprightly fliarpenes,not a frnile ; 

Yetthefe that we count errours may become him t 
Tfyrcipu was a fad Boy, but a heavenly .* 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foole.my reafon is loft in me, 

Ibave no choice, and I have ly’dfo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon ; Palamon i thou art alone. 

And only beutifull,and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that com mand 

And threaten Love, and what yong Mayd dare crofle 'em 

W hat a bold gravity, and yet inviting 

Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this only 

from this ho wre is Complexion : Lye there Arc it e . 

Thou art a changling to him^mcere Gipfey. 

And 
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And this the noble Bodie : I am lotted, 

Vtterly loft : My Virgins faith has fled me. 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov’d,I had run mad for a Arcite, 

Now if my Sifter ; More for T alamon. 

Stand both together t Now, come aske me Brother, 

Alas,I know not ; aske me now fweet Sifter, 

1 may goe looke ; What a meere child is Fanch t 
That having two faire gawdes ofcquall fweetneffe, 
Cannot diftinguifh,but muft crie for both. 

Enter Emil, and ge 

Emil. How now Sic? 

Gent. From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I hring you newes t The Knights arc come, 

Emil. To end the quarrel! ? 

Gent. Yes. 

Emil. Would I might end firft .• 

Wbatfianes have I committed, chaft T> ia.net. 

That my unfpotted youth muft now be foyld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and two better never yet 
Made mothers joy, muft be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Enter The few, fiipolita, Tcrithous and attendant;, 

Thefeus. Bring ’em in quickly, 

By any meanes,I long to fee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter, 
You muft love one of them. 

Emit. I had rather both. 

So neither for my lake fhould fall untimely 

Enter UMejJengerj.'Eurtiit 

The/. Whofaw’em? 

Per. I a while. 

Gent. And I, 

T hef From whence come you Sir l 
<-Me(f. From the Knights. 

, ?H 
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Sri* 

AnS wSf hike : Six braver fpirits 
Then thefe they have brought, (if>e judge by the outfit 
I^Bevtr faw.nor read of s He thatftatids 
“he fi t ft place with vdrate , by his. Teeming 
Should be a flout man, by his face a Prince, 

Si, very lookes fo fay him) his complexion, 

Sarer a browne,than blacke;fterne,and yet noble. 

Which Ihewes him hardy, fearcleflc,proud of dangers; 

The circles of his eyes fbow faire within him. 

And as a heated Lyon, fo he lookes ; , 

Hishaire hangs long behind him.blacke and flaming 
l ike Ravens wings : his Ihoulders broad,and ftrong, 

Aimd long and round, and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hune by a curious Bauldricke ; when he frowncs 
To feale his will with, better o’my confcicnce 

. Was never Souldiers friend. 

jhef. Thou ha’ft well defcribde him, 

Ter. Yet a great dealc fhort 
Methinkes,ofhim that’s firft with Fdam*. 

7 h e f. Pray fpeake him friend. 

Per . I ghelfe he is aPrince too. 

And if it may be,greater;for his fhow 
Has all the ornament of honour in’t; 

Hee’s fomewhat bigger,then the Knight he fpoke of, 

But of a face far fweeter ; His complexion 
I* (as a ripe grape) ruddy : he ha6 felt 
Without doubt what he fights for, and fo apter 
To make this caufe his owne : Io’s face appeares 
All the faiiehopesof what he undertakes, 

Aud when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 

(Not tainted with extreaniesjruns through his body, 

And guides his arme to brave things ; Fcare he cannot, 

He flicWesno.fuch fofc temper, hishead’s yellow, 

Hatd hayr’d,and curld, thick? twind like Ivy tops, 

Not to undoe with thunder ; In his face 
' ' K 
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The liverie of the warlike Maide applies. 

Pure red, and white ,for yet no beard has blett him. 
And in hisrowling eyes, fits vi&ory. 

As if fhc ever ment to corcft his valour: 

His Note flands high,a Charaaer of honour. 

His red lips, after fights, are fit for Ladies. 

Emil. M'uft thefe men die too ? 

Per. When he fpeakes,his tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet ; All hislyneaments 
Are as a man would wi(h ’em, (Iron g,and cleane. 

He weares a well-fteeld Axe,the ftaftc or gold, 

His age fome five and twenty. 

Meff. Thcr’s another, . 

A little man, but of a tough foule, leemmg 
As great as any : fairer promiles ^ 

In fuch a Body, yet I never look’d on. 

Per, 0,he that’s freckle fac’d? 

Me {f The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

Ter. Yes they are well. 

Me If. Me thmkes. 

Being fo few, and well difpofd,they (how 

Grcat,and fine art in nature, he’s white hair d, 

Not wanton whitejbut fuch a manly colour 

Next to an aborne,to ugh, and nimble let. 

Which (ho wes an a&ive foule ; his armes ate brawny 
Linde with (hong finewes : T o the fhoulder peece, 
Gently they fwell,like women new conceav’d, _ 
Which •fpeakes him prone to labour ,never fainting 
Vnder the waight of Armesjftout harted,ftill. 

But when he flirs,a Tiger ; he’s gray eyd, 

Which ycelds coiTipafiion where he concjuersiinarpe 
To fpv advantages, and where he finds ’em. 

He’s (wife to make 'em his: He do’s no wrongs. 

Nor takes none ; he’s round fac d,and when e m 
He fhowes a Lover,when he frownes,a Souldier s 
About his head he weares the-winners oke, 

And in it flush e the favour of bis Lady j 
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„ r.mp fix and thirtic. In his hand 
* ctarginRStaffe/mbott with liter. 

att the” Conner of honour. 

Ther. Now as I have a foule I long to fee’env 

Ladyyoufiwllfee men fight now. 

B mK>h=“ temy tn"ij They vrould foott 
Pravelv about the Titles of two Kmgdomes ; 

Tspittv Love fiwuld be fo tyrannous: 
n nv foft barred Sifter, what thinke you ? 

We/pe BOt,tiU' they weepe blood ; Wench it muft be. 

Thef. You have fteel’d’em with your Beautie : honotd 
To you I give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

Fittingthe perfonsthat muft ufc it. 

Ter. Ycs'Sir. 

Thef. Come, lie goe vlfit ’em : I cannot flay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo j Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be reyall. 

per. There (ball want no bravery. 

Emilia. Poore wench goe weepe, for whofoever wins, 
Loofes a noble Cofen, for thy fins. Exeunt. 

Scxna 3. Enter laiier,m»erfI>eUor. 

■ Doff. Her diftrad ion is more at fome time of the Moone, 

Then at other fome,is it not? 

lay. Stic is continually in a harmeleffe diitc»iper,lleepe 
Little, altogether without appctite,fave often drinking, 
Dreaming ofanorher world,and a betterjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo’erc {he’s about,thc name 
PaUmon lardes it,that file farces cv’rybufines 

Enter Daughter. 

Withallfyts it to every queftion ; Looke where 
Shce comes,you flhail perceive her behaviour. 

Baugh. I have forgot it quite;Thc burden o’a£*was dev>ne 
A downc a > and pend by no worie man,thcn 
Giraldo Emilia* Schoo/emaftcr^bc’s as 
Fantafticall too,as ever be may goe upon*$ legs. 

For ia the next world will Did* fee P 

K i Tl hen 
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Then will Hie be out oflove witbf»^« 

Dott. What fluff's here ? porefoule. 

Joy. Ev’n thus all day long. . , f 

Da«fh. Now for this Charme.that 1 told you of,yo«muft 
Bring a pcece of fiber on the tip of your tongue. 

Or no ferry : then if it be your chance to come where 
The bleffcd fpirits.as the’rs a fight nowjwc maids 
That have out Lyv«s,peiifo’d,crakt to pecces with 
Love, we (hall come there, and doe nothing all day long 
But picke flowers with Profcrpiae, then will I make 
*Pdamon a Nofcgay,then let him marke me,— then. 

Boa. How prettily foe’s atidffe t note her a little further. 
Bah. Faith ilc tell you,fometime we goe to Barly break, 

We of the bleffed;alas,tis a fore life they have i tli 
Thother place, fuch burning/rying,boyhng,h, fling, 
Howling, chattring, curling, oh they haveforowd 
Meafure,take heedefifone be mad, or hang or 
Drownc themfelves, thither they goe,/#^blcffe 
Vs, and there foall we be putjn a Caldron ot 
Lead,and Vfurers greafe,amongft a whole million of 
Cutpurfes.aud there boylelike S Gamon ot Bacon 

That Will never be enough. £Mt < 

T>o£b, Kow her braine coynes? 

T>ax?h. Lords and Courtiers, that have got . maidswith 
Child, they are in this place, they foall ftand jnfireuptothe 
Nav’Ie,and in Vce up to’th hart, and there th offending part 
burnes,ar.d the decea ying part freezes; in troth a very gt«- 

vous P uBifoment,asone would thinke,for foch aTnflc, be- 

levs me one would marry a leaprous witch, to e n 

^Docl. flow foe continues this fancied Tis not an enaatfed 
Madneflejbut a moft thicke,and profound mcllencholiy. 

Jteujrb. To heare there a proud Lady, and a proiid U 
wiffcdfowlc together f I were a beaftand il <UalU 
fportrone cries>Q this imoakc, another this fuc; ’ 

that ever I did it behind the arras, and then howksjth o 
curfes a filing fellow and her garden houic, 

Sings, I mllfo 
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M What thinke you of her Sir? (*in?fter to. 

£&.I think foe has a perturbed mmde,which 1 cannoc 
Alas, what then ? 

Doft. ynderftand you, foe ever affeiffed any man, ere 

% b . C T was once Sir,in great hope,foe had fad 

Pen-worth ©n’t, t° give halfc my flate,that both 
Sheand I at this prefent ftood unfamedly on the 

^Z>0 Tbatfotemprat forfeit of her eye, hath diftemperd 
Other fences, they may rcturne and fettle agame to 
Execute their preordaind facultiesfoutthey are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. Thisyou 
Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feeme to ftcale in, then be permitted jtake 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend ) the name of 
FaUwo *, fay you come to eate with her, and to 
Commune of Lovejthis will catch her attention, for 
This her minde feeates upon; other objects that are 
Inferted tweene.her minde and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madnes;Sing to her, fuch greene 
Songs of Love, as foe fayes P alamort hath fung in 
Prifon ; Come to her, ftucke in as fweet flowers, as the 
Seafon is roiftres of, and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours, which are grateful to the 
Sence.*all this foall becotnt Palawan, for Palawan can 
Sing, and P alamort is fweet, and ev’ry good thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinketo her, and ftiil 
Among, intermingle your petition ofgraceandacceptancc 
Into her favour: Learne what Maides have bcenc her 
Companions, and play-pheeres, and let themrepaire to 
Her with P alamort in their moutbes, andappeare with 
Tokcns,as if they fuggefled for him,It is a falfchocd 
She is in, which is with fafehoods to be combated. 

This may bring her to eate, to fleepe,and reduce what’s 
Now out of fquare in her, into their former Iaw ; and 

■ K 3 ~ Regiment, 





sjq The two Noble Ki#fntcn. 

Regiment;! have feene it approved, how many times 
I know Hut,but to make the number more,I have 
Great hope in this. I will betweene the paffages of 
This proje&,come in with my applyancc : Let us 
Put it in execution; and haftenthe fucccffe, which doubtnot 
Will bringforth comfort. EJonp. 



Attus Quintus, 

Scffna i. Enter Thejftu /PeritboHs ,HipoHta, attendant!, 
Tbef. Now fe;’cm enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their (welling Inceme 
Tothofeabove u» .• Let no due be wanting, 

Flortfi of Corns, 

They have a noble worke in handbill honour 

The very po wers that love ’em. 

Enter PaUmon and, Jreite^nd their Kmghti, 

Per', Sir they enter. 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royall German foesjthat this day come 
To blow that nearenefle out that flames betweene ye; 

Lay by your anger fer an houre,and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers . 

(The all feard gods)bow downe your ftubbornc bodies. 
Your ire is more than mortall ; So your helpe be. 

And as the gods regard yc, fight with Iufticc, 

I le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
I part my wifhes. 

Per. Honour crowne the worthieft. . 

Exit Thefeusjmd his ttmti 

Pal. The glafle is running now that cannot fiailh 
Till one of us expire : Thinkc you bat thus, 

That were there uughe in me which ttrove to IhoW 
Mine enemy in this bu(ineffc,wer t one eye 
Agaitui another ; Anne oppreft by Airae: j 
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r ..mild deftroy th’offender,Coz,I would 

B pnallof M* • T 1 *” fl0m th,! 8 1,hsr 

iowIlheuW tender you. 

An. lam in labour 

T ufli your name, your auncient love,our kindred 
Outofmv memory;and i'th felfc fame place 
To feate foinething I would confound .-Sohoyilwe 
The ftyles, that rouft thefc veflellsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiter pleafes. 

pal. You fpeake well; 

Before! turne,Let me embrace thee £o/en 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Ate. One farewell. 

fai- Why let it be fo : Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt Palawan and bis Knights. 



Jrc, Farewell Sir; 

Kniohts,Kinfemen, Lovers, yea my Sacrifices 
Tmeworfliippers of Mars,whofe fpirir in you 
Expells the fcedcs of feare,and th’apprehcnfion 
Which (fill is farther off it.Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require ofhim the hearts ofLyons.and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearcenefle too. 

Yea the fpeed alio, to goe on,I meanee 

Elfe wifli we to be $na> les ; you know my prize 

Mud be drag’d out of blood, force ^nd great feate 

Muft pin my Garland on, where (lie flickes 

The Queene of Flowers.-our interedfion then 

Muft be to him thatmakes the Campe,a Geftron 

Btymd with the blood ofmen : give me your aide 

And bend yourfpirits towards him. They kneelt* 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft turnd 

GrceneNepture into purple. 

Comets prcwarnc,whofc havocke in vafte Feild 
Vnearthed skulls proclaimc,whofc breath blows* dowr.e, 
ThetcemingCtresfoyzon,wi q deft plucke. . . - 

With hand armeny potent f rom forth blew clow des,- r ' 
The mafor.d T jarcts 4 that- both mak‘it»aud bicak’fi 
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The ftony girthes ofC ittiessmc thy puple, 

Yongcft. follower of thy Drom ,inftru& this day 
With military skiil.that to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer, and by thee, 

Be fill'd the Lord o ch day, give me great Mars 

Some token of thy pleafure. , » : , 

Here they fall on their faces at formerly, and there isheerl 
' clanging of Armor feoith a port Thunder as theburfef 
a Battaile yvhereupon they allnfe and brer to the Altar, 

O Great Gorrc&or of enormous times. 

Shaker oforc-rank States, thou grand decider 
Ofduftie.and old tytlcs,that heallt with blood 
The earth when it is ficke,and cui ft the worl 
O’th plurefic of people ; I doe take 
Thy fignes aufpicioufly,nnd in thy name 

Totnydefigne; march boldly, let us goe. ' 

Enter Palamon and his Kttightty with the fortnet o ft * 

Pal. Our ftars nroft glifter with new fire, or be 
To daie extin6l;our argument is love, _ 

Which if the goddeffe of it grantee gives . 

Vidory too, then bkndyo ut fpirits with mine, 
You,whofe free nobleneffedoe make my caufc 
Your perfonall hazard ; to che goddeffe Venus 

Commend we our proceeding^ unplore , 

• Her power unto our partie. Here they h*ele«ffWlf 

Haile Soveraigne Queene ofiecrets,who. haft power 
To call tKefeirceft Tyrant from his rags ; 

And tveepe unto aGirle; that ha ft the t 
Even with an ey-ghncc,to choke Marfis Drom ^ 
And tume chVlarme to whifpers,that canft m * 

A Criplefloiifli with his Crutch, and cure Imn , 

Before Apo/lo^ha-t may’ll force the King 
To be his fubj.e 4 ^^aflaile, and induce 
Stale gtavitie to aaunce.the poutd Bachelour 
WSi&onth like wanton Boy es through bontyics 
HwfeEo: thy ft ame,at feayen ty ,thop canftcatch 
AQdfake him to the fcornc of his hoane throate 
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AUe vong laics oflove j what godlike power 

ffiL »« p™" T°l ■ V t f“ 

iS-ll flames, hotter then his the heavenly fyres 
ftMfcortch his mortall Son, thine him;the huntrefle 
All moyft and cold,fome fay began to throw 

Her Bow away, and fighrtake totby grace 

Me thy vowd Souldier.who doe beare thy yoke 
As t’w« a wreath of Roles, yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe, flings more than Nettles ; 

Ihave never beene foule mouthd againft thy iaw, 
Mcv’r rcyeald fec t et,for I knew none ; would not 
H>d I kend all that were ; I never pra&ifcd 
Vpon maos wife,uor would the Libclls reade 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feafles 
Sought to betray a Beautie,but have blufh’d 
At fimpring Sirs that did : I have beene barfh 
To large Coafcflbrs,and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers^ had one, a woman. 

And women t’ wer they wrong'd. I knew a man 
Of eigheie winters ,ebis 1 told chevn, who 
A Lafle of foureteene brided^twas thy power 
To put life into duft,che aged Crarnpe 
Hid ferew’d his fquare foote round , 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots, 
TorturingConvulfions from his globie eyes, 

Had almoft drawne tbeir fpheere«,that what waslife 
In him feem’d torture:this Anatomic _ t 
Had by his yong faire pbeare a Boy, and I 
Beleev’d it was hi$/or fhe fwore it was. 

And who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thofe that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofe that boaft and have notja defyer 
To thofe chat would and cannot; aRejoycer, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells dole offices 
The fowleft way, nor names couccaletnents in 
The bolded language, fuch a one I am, ‘ ' 

And vow that lo^er never yet made figh 
• Truer then I. O then moftfoftfweet goddeffe 
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Give me the vidlory of this qucftion, which 
Is true loves merit,andbleffb me with a figne 
Ofthv great pleafure. 

Here \jMufic\tc is heard, Doves are feeneto flutter, the j 
fall againe upon their faces, then on their knees, 
t I>al, O thou that from eleven,to ninetic raign’ft 
In mortallbofbmeSjwhofe chafe is this world 
And we in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
For thisfaire Token, which being layd unto 
Mine innocent true hcart,armes in aflurance They hen. 

My body to thisbufinefle; Let usrife 
And bow before the goddefle : Time comes on; Exeunt. 

Still (JWuficke of Records, 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her [houlders,awhta. 
ten wreath : Onein white holding up her trainejoer hake 
fiucke with flowers : One before her carrying a filver 
Hynde, in whic his convey d Incenfe and fweet odours, 
which being fet upon the Altar her maides funding/, 
loofe,fbe fets fire to it,then they curtfey and kneele. 
Emilia. O facred,fli 3 dowie,cold and conftant Qutene, 
Abandoner ofRevells,mufe contemplative. 

Sweet, folitary, white as chafte, and pure 
As windefand Snow, who to thy femall knights 
Alow’ft no more blood than will make a blufii, 

Whichis their orders robe. I heere thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar, O vouchfafe 
With that thy rare greene eye,which never yet 
Beheld thing maculate, looke on thy virgin. 

And facrcd filver Miftru,lcnd ; hine eare 
(Which nev’r heard feurrill termejntovvhofe post 
Ne’re entred^ wanton found,)to my petition 
Seafond with holy fcare ; This is my laft 
Of veftall office, I am bride habited. 

But mayden harted,a husband 1 have pointed. 

But doe not know him, out of two, I Aiould 
Choofc one,and pray for hisfucccffe,but I 
Am guiltlefle ofele&ion of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofe one, they are equall precious. 
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1 could doombe neither, that which peri(h‘d ihould 
Goe too’t unfentenc’djThercfore moft modeft Qucenc, 

He of the two Pretenders,that beft loves me 
And has the trueft title in't,Let him 
Take offmy wheaten Gerland,or elfe grant 
Thefyleand quaiitiel hold, I may 

Continue in thy Band. , 

Here the Hynde vanifhes under the Altar : ana tn the 
tlace afeends a Rofe Tree, having one Rofe upon tt. 

See what out Generali of Ebbs and Flo was 
Out from the bowells of her holy Altar 
With facred a& advances : But one Rofe, 

If wellinfpird,this Battaile (hal confound 
Both thefe brave Knights.and I a virgin flo wre 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d. 

Here is heard a fodaine twang of [njlraments, and the 
Rofefals from the Tree. 

The flowre is fa I ne, the T rce defeends : O Miftris 
Thou here difchargeft me, I (ball be gather’d, 

Ithinke fo,but I know not thine owne will ; 

Vudafpe thy Mifterie : 1 hope file’s pleas d. 

Her Signes were gratious. 

They curtfey and Exeunt. 
Scania. Enter T)oZlor, Iayltr and Wooer, in habite of 
? alumon, 

DoS, Has this advice I told you, done any good upon her? 
^«w.O very raucbjThe maids that hept her company 
Havehalfe petfwaded her that I am Talamon ; within this 
Halfe houre file came finiling to me, and asked me what I 
Would cate, and whcg;T\vould kiffe her : I told her 
Prefeiuly, and kift her twice. 

Doll, T was well donejtwemie times had bin far better. 
For there the cure lies mainely. 

Wooer i Then file told me 

She would watch with me to night, for well (he knew 
What houre my fit would take me. 

Doll. Let her doe fo. 

And when your fitcomcs,fit her home. 

La And 
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And prefently. 

Wooer. She would have me fing. 

Dolior. Y ou did To ? 

Wooer. No. 

Doll. Twas very ill done then. 

You (houldobferve her ev’ry way- 
1 Wooer* Alas . 

1 have no voice Sir,toconfirme hei that way* 

Dollar. That's allone/ifyce make a noyfe, 
Iffheintreate againe,doc any thing, 

Lye with her if fheaskc you. 
lay lor, Hoa there Doftor. 

Bailor. Yes in the waic of cure. 
lay lor But firft by your leave 
I’th way ofhoneftie, 

DoBor. That’s but a niceneffe, 

Nev’r caft your child away for honeftie; 

Cure her firft this way, then iffhee will be honeft, 

She has the path before her. 
lay lor. Thanke yccDoSor. 

DoBor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s fee how Iheeis. 

lay lor* I will, and tell her 
Her Falamon ftaies for her : But Dollar, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong ftill. Exit layltr, 

DsB. ©oe,goe ; you Fathers are fine Foolesiherhonefty? 
And we Jhould give her phyficke till we finde that : 
Wooer . Why, doe you thinke fhc is not honeft Sir? 
DoBor. Howoldislhc? 

Wooer. She’s eighteene. 

‘Dollar. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to our purpole. 

What ere her Father faies,ifyou perceave 
Her moode inclining that way that I fpoke of 
Videlicetjthe way of jlefb, you have me. 

Wooer. Yet very well Sir, 

Dollar. Pleaft her appetite 
And doe it homc i it cures her iffi facte. 
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. eilcnchollv humour that infers her, 

‘ I am of your mlnde Doctor. , 

jyooer. m / Enter laylor daughter y Mati^ 

m „ rter You’l finde itfd ; (he comes,ptay honour her, 
X Come, your Love ftaies for you clnldc, 

indhas done this longhoure, to vifite you. 
mufbter. I thanke him for his gentle patien ce, 

D , Ld Gentleman, and lam much bound to him, 

jay lor. Yes. 

yauqh. How doe you like him ? 

Taylor. He’s a very fairc one . 

Btugh. You never faw him -dance £ 

Jaylor . No. 

I have often. 

He daunces veiy fincly,very comely, 

And for a Iigge,come cut and long taile to hsm, 

HetuinesyehkeaTop. 

Jailor That’s fine indeede. 

jyawb. Heel dance the Morris twenty mile an hourffs 
And thit will founderthebeft hobby-horfe 
(If I have any skilljin all the parijh. 

And gallops to the turne ot Light a love > 

What thinke you of chishorie . 

Iaylor. Having thefe vertues . 

I thinke he might be brogbt to play at Tennis. 

Baugh. Alas that’s nothing. 

Jailor. Can he write and reads too. 

Baugh. Avery fairehand,and cafts himfelfe thac ,nti 
Of all his hay and provender .* That Hoftlcr 
Muftrifebetime that cozens him; you know- 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has 

Daugh!#, heTs horribly in love with him, poore beaft. 
Buthe is like hi* matter coy and fcorneiul.- 
Jaylor, What dowry has fhe ? 

Daugh. Some two hundred Bottles, , 

And twenty ftnke of Oates,but hce’l ne’rc have her; 
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Helifpes in's neighing able to entice 
A Millars Mare, 

Hee’l be the death .ofher. 

Dottgr. What fluffe Che utters? 

I ay lor. Make curtfie.here your love comes. 
Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye Pthat’s a fine maide,ther‘s a curtfie. 

Dangle. Yours to command ith way ofhoneftie 
How far is’t now co’th end o’th world my Matters l 
D otter. Why a daies Iorney wench. 

Dangle. Will you goe with mt. ? 

W ooer. What fhall we doe there wench 1 
Dangle. Why play at floole ball. 

What is there elfe to doe i 
Wooer. I am content 
If we fhall keepe our wedding there. 

Dattgh. Tistrue 

For there I will afliire you, we fhall finde 
oome blind Priefi for the purpofc,that will venture 
To marry us/or here they arc nice.and foolifli j 
Befides my father mutt be hang’d to morrow * 
And that would be a blori’th buftnefle 
Arc not you Palatnon } 

Wooer. Doe not you know me ? 

‘Daugh, Y es,but you care not for me ; I have n 
But this pore petticoate,and too corfc Smockes. 
Wooer. That’s all one,I will have you. 

Dangle, Will } ou furely ? 

Wooer. Yes by this fairc hand will I. 

ID angle. Wee’l to bed-then. 

Wooer. Ev’n when you will. 

Dangle. O Sir, you would fajne be niblina. 
Wooer, Why doe you rub my kilfe off? 

Dangle. Tis a fweet one, 

Atjd will perfume me finely againft the wedding. 

Is not this your Cofcn Arcite ? 

Dottor. Yes fweet heart, 

And I am glad my Gofcn PaUmon 
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fo fairc a choice. 

| "Sub. Doe you tbinke hee’l have me ? 

potior. Yes without donbt. 

n m h. Doe you thinke fo too ? 

I Jr. Yes. , (grovvne, 

p m gh. We fhall have many children :Lord,howy ar 
jdy UUm» I hope will grow too finely 
Now he’s at liberty ; Alas poorc Chicken 
He was kept downe with hard meate,and ill lodging 
Bwaekifle him up againe. 

(jtttf. What doe you here, you’l look the nobleft fight 
That ev’rwasfeenc. 

Iajlor, Are they i’th Field ? 

MtjJ. They are 

You beare a charge there too. / # 

Iajlor. He away ftraight 
I mutt ev’n leave you here. 

Tiotitr. Nay wee’l goe with you, 

I will not loofc the Fight. 
lajlor. How did you like her ? 

‘Dotior. He warrant you within thefe 3 .or 4.daie* 

He make her right againe. You muR not from her 
But (fill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer. Iwill. 

Poe. Lets get her in. 

Wooer. Come fweete wee’l goe to dinner 
And then weele play at Cardcs. 

Dangle. And fhall we kiffc too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
‘Dangle. And twenty. 

Wooer. 1 and twenty. 

‘D angle. And then wee’l fleepe together. 

‘Dec, Take her offer. 

Wooer. Yes marry will we. 

Dangle, But you fhall not hurt me. 

Wooer. Iwillnotfwcete. 

Dangh.lt you doe (Levc)ile cry. FlorifiJExeunt. 
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Sescna i.EnterThefetu t 'Hipolita,Emilia ) Perhhowi M i 

fame Attendants ^T.Tuckex Cttrtis. 

Smil. lie no ftep further. 

Per* Will you loofe this fight? 

Emil, I had rather fee a wren hawks at a fly 
Then this deeifion ev'ryjblow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftroake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell, then blade .* I will ftay here. 

It is enough my hearing (hall be punifhd. 

With what lhali happen, gainft the which there it 
No deaffing, but to hears ;tiot taint mine eye 
With dread fights,it may fhun. 

Pir. Sir,my good Lora 
Your Sifter wiil no further. 

Thef. Ohlhemuft. 

’She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde, 

W hich fometime fhow well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and art the Story, the beleife 
Both feald with eye, and earejyou muft be prefent, 

You are the virtours meede, the price, and garlond 
To crowne the Qaeftions title* 

Emil. .Pardon me. 

If I were there, i'ldwinke 

T hef. You muft be there ; 

This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to fhine. 

Smil. I am extinrt, 

There is but envy in that light, which fhowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of horrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
By calling her blacke mantle over both 
That neither could finde other,get her fclfe - 
Some part of a good name, and many a murtber 
Set off wherto fhe’s guilty. 

Hip. You muft goe. 

Emil, la faith I will not. 

- tW> 
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fhef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your cye-'know of this war 
You are the Trcafure.and muft needes be by 
To give the Service pay. — . 

Smil, Sir pardon me. 

The cycle of a kingdomc may be tride 
Out of it fclfe. 

Thef. WcII,wellthen,atyour pleafure, 

Thofe that reraaine with you, could wilh their office 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip . Farewell Sifter, 

I am like to know your husband fore your felfc 
By fome fmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Doe of the two know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot. 

SxeMtThefcHsfUpolitAjleri thous,&f* 
Smil. nArcite is gently vifagdj yet his eye 
Is like an Engyn benr,or a fharpe weapon 
In afoft fheach;mercy,and manly courage 
Arebedfellowesin hisvifage; Palamon 
Has a nioft menacing afpe&.his brow 
Is grav’d, and feemes to bury what it frownes on," 

Yet fometime tis net fo, but alters to 
The quallity of his thoughts; long time his eye 
Will dwell upon his objert. Mellencholly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s Arcites mirth. 

But ?*/<twcwjfadnes is a kinde of mirth, 

S® mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And fadnes, merry; thofe darker humours that 
Sticke misbccomingly on others, on them 
Live in faire dwelling. 

u . Cornets, Trompets found as to d ebar ge", 

Harkc how yoa fpur s to fpirit doe incite 

The Princes to their proofc,./4r£7/v may win me. 

And yet may P Alamo n wound Arcite to 
hefpoylingof his figure. O what pitty 
nough for fucb a chance; if I were by 
* ought doc burt,for they would glance their eie* 

M [Toward 
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Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 

Omit a ward, or forfeit an offence 

Which crav’d that very time .-it is much better 

( Cornets, a great cry and noice within crying a PalanttH.) 

I am not there, oh better never borne 

Then minifter to fuch harme,whatis the chance ? 

Enter Servant, 

Ser. The Crie’s a Talamtn. 

Emil. Then he has won; Twas ever likely, 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe, and be it 
Doubtlcffe the prim’ft of men : I pre’thce run 
And tell me how it goes- 

Showt } and Cornets: Crying a Talamon, 
Ser. Still P alamort. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thou haft loft, 
Vpon my right fide ftilf I wore thy pidure, 

EPalamons on the left, why fo, I know not, 

I had no end in’c ; elfe chance would havc itfo. 

Another cry , and Jhowt within , and for nets, 
Onthcfinifttrfide,thc hcartlyes; P alamort 
Had the beft boding chance*' This burft of clamour 
Is fure th’end o*th C ombac, * Enter Servant. 

Ser. They (aide that Palamon had Ar cites body 
W ithin an inch o‘ th Pyramid ,that the cry 
Was generall a EPalamon: But anon, 

Th’Afiiftants made a brave redemption, and 
The two bold Ty tiers, at this inftant are 
Hand to hand at it. 

£ mil. W ere they metamorphifd 
Both into one; oh why? there were no woman 
Worth io compofd a Man : their fingle (hare, 

Tbeit noblcnes pcculier to them, gives 
The prej udicc of difparity values (hortnes 

i Cornets . Cry within, Arcite, AM}*'. 
To any Lady breathing More exulting ? 

Palamon ftill 

Ser. Nay, now the found is Arctic. 

Emil. I pre’thec lay attention to the Cry. 
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Cornets, a great jhowt and cry , Ar cite , vitlory* 

Set both thine : cares to’th bufines. 

j/ra^and^vittory, harke Arctic ,vidtozy. 

The Combats contamination is proclaim d 
the wind Inftruments* 

Emil. Halfc fights faw . . 

rhatmAtvite was no babe; god’s lyd, hisrichncs 
Andcoftlines of fpirit look’t through him,it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in flax. 

Then humble banckes can goe to law with waters, 

That drift windes, force to raging '• I did thtnke 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our reafons are not prophet^ 

W hen oft our fancies arc: They are conaming off •• 

Alas poore Palamon. Cornets. 

Enter The fetu, IliptlitafPirithoM , Arcite as vtttor t and 
attendants, &c. 

The/. Lo.where our Sifter is in expettation. 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Paired Emily, 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrookc at head: Give me your hands; 

Receive you her,you him,be plighted with 
Alove that growes, as you decay; 

Arcite. Emily, 

To buy you, I have loft wbat’s deereft to me, 

Savewbat is bought, and yet I purchafe cheapely, 

As I doe rate your value. 

Thef. O loved Sifter, 

Hefpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did fpur a noble Steed .• Surely the gods 
Would have him die a Batchel©ur,leaft his race t 
Should (hew i’tb world too godlike .* His behaviour 
So charund me,that me thought lAlcides was 
To him a few of lead : if I could praife . ' 

Each part of hfm to’th all; I have fpoke, your tArciff 
Didnotloofe by’t ; For he that was thus good 

2 Encotmtred 
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Encountred yet his Becter,I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beate the eare o’th night 
With their contentious throates,now one the higher^ 
Anon the other, then againe thefirft. 

And by and by out brea(ied,that the lence 
Could not be judge betweene era: So it far’d 
Good fpace betweene tbefe kinefmen , till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: weare the Girlond 
With joy that you have won :For the fubdude. 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,fince 1 knew 
Their lives but pinchem;Let it here be done : 

The Sceanc’s not for our feeing, goe we hence, 

Right joyfull, with fome forrow. Arme your prizej 
I know you will not loofe her l Hipoltt* 

I fee one eye of yours conceives a teare 
The which it will deliver. thrift. 

Emil . Is this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it maft be fo, 

And charge me live to comfort this unfriended. 

This iniferable Prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him, then ail women ; 

I Qvjuld, and would die too* 

Hip* Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fliould be fo fixd on one 
That two mull needes be blinde fort. 

Tbef. Soltis. Exeunt. 

Scaena4« Enter P alamort and hii Knight es pjmondilajlt^ 
Executions &c. Card. 

Ther’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o'th people, yeai’th felfefatnc ftate 
Stands many a Father with his childe; feme comfort 
We have by fo confidering s we expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live (till. 

Have their good wifties, we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
TbeGowt and Rheume, that in lag howres attend 
For grey approaches ; we come towards the gods 
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, - ,nd unwapper’d not, halting under Cf ymes 
and dale ; that fure (hall plcafe the gods 
foner than fuch,to give us Netfar with ’em, 
fS are more clcare Spirits. My dears kmfemen. 

JjLt lives(for this poore eomfort)arc laid dewne, 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

T X, What ending could be 

nfmore content? ore us the vigors have 
Fottune.whofe title is as momentary, 

As to us death is certaine : A gtame of honour 
The v not ore’ -weigh us. ' 

hi. Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patience .anger tettrmg Fortune, 

Who at her certa'm’ft reeks. 

1. K. Come? who begins? 

pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket.ihaU 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave mefrtedomeonce; ? 

Youl lee’t done now for ever ; pray how do es me • 

I heard fhe was not well ; her kind of ill 
cave me fome forrow. 

Iajlor. Sir (he’s well reftord, 

Andtobemarryed (hortly. 

Eal. By myfhortlife 
I am mod glad on’t ; Tis the lateft thing 

] (hall be glad of, pre’ thee tell her lo : 

Commend me to her, and to pecce her portion 
Tender her this. 

1 % K. Nay lets be offerers ail. 

2. K. Is it a maide ? 

Pal. Verily I tbinJce fo, . 

A light good cr arure,more to me deferving 
Then I can q' dght or fpeake of. . ^ 

Mr. Commend us to her# They give i f j 

lay lor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her chankefull. _ b 

Pal. Adiew; and let my lift be now as fhort, ^ 
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i.K. Leadecouragiour Cofin. 

1 . 2 . K, Wee'Uollow cheercfully. 

eA great noife within crying , rUH,Jave hold • 
Enter in haft a LMe[f me , 

CUef Hold, hold, O hold,hoJd,lioId. g 

£ nter Pint horn in hde 
Fir. Hold hoa : It is a curfed haft you made 
If you have done fo quickly : noble PaUmon > 

The gods will (hew their glory in a life. 

That thou arc yet to leade, 

Pal, Gan that be, 

When Venus I have faid is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Fir, Ari(e great Sir, and give the tydings ears 
That are mod early fweec.and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wake us from our dreame > 

<r Pir. Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed chat Emily 
Did fiift beftovv on him, a bjacke one,owing 
Not a hayre woith of white,which fome will fay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
Hisgoodnelte with this note : Which fuperftition 
Heere findes allowance : On this hoi fc is Areite 
i rotting the ftones of Athens, which the Qalhins 
Did rather tell, then tramplrffor the horfe 
Would make his length a mile,if’t pleafd hisRider 
I o put pridein him j as fee thus went, counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His ownehoofes made; (for as they lay f om iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Sarxme > and like him pofli-ft 
With fire malevolent, darted a Sparkc 
Or what feirce fulphur elle, to this end made, 

I comment nut ; the hoc horfe, hot as fire 
TookeToy at this,andfcll to what dilorder 
His power could give his wili,bounds,comes.on end, 
Forgets fchoole doping, being therein craind, 

And ofkindmannadge, pig-like he whines 

. : ,• At 
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, fi 13r pe Rowell, which he freatsat rather 

f n aS °baies ; feekes allfoulemeanes 
Of boyftr° us ancl rou £ h Iad r ie,todif-fcate 
u .Iord that kept it bravely : when nought ferv 6, 

When neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor diftr.ng 
Smote hisRider whence he gre w, but that (plunges 

That Arcirs leggs being higher then his head 
Seem’d with fttange arc to hang : His vifloros wreath 

Even then fell off his head: andprefently 

Bjckeward the lade comes ore, and his full poyzc 
Becomes the Riders loade : yet is he living, 

But fuch a vcffell tis,thu floates but for 

The furge that next approaches he much delates 

Tohave fome fpeech with you : Loehe appeares. 

Enter Thefetu, Hipolita,Emi[ia, Areite ytt a chairs. 
Pal. O miferablc end of our alliance 
The gods are mightie Arcitetf thy heart, 

Thy wotthie,manly heart be yet unbroken : . 

Give me thy lad words, I am Palamon, 

One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. Tike Emilia 

And with her,all the worlds joy : Reach thy hand. 

Farewell • I have told my laft houre ; I was falft. 

Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Cofen: 

One hide from faire Emilia : Tis done .• 

ToVp * I diCi 

Pal. Thy brave foule feeke £/<*./#*»♦ (thee, 

Emil. He dofc thine eyes Prince ; blcflcd follies be with 
Thou art a right good man,and while I live. 

This day I give to teares. 

Pal. And I to honour. 

Tbef. In this place fiift you fought : ev’n very here 

1 fundred you, acknowledge to the gods 

Our thankes that you arc living : 

His part is play d,and r hough it were too (hort 

U«i AlA . ftivsnr it Unnf Kn/*ri .'Aflfl. 
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The bliffefull dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powerfull Venus % well hath grac’d her Altar, 

And given you your love : Our Mafter Mars 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to tArcite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have {hewd due juftice : Beare this hence. 

Tal. OCofeti, 

That we ftiould things defire, which doe coft us 
The Ioffe of our defire ; That nought could buy* 

Deare love, but Ioffe of deare love. 

Tbef. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Gaine:Thc conquerd triumphes, 

The viflor has the Loffe :yet in the paffage. 

The gods have beene moft equall : Palamon , 

Your kinfeman hath confeft the right o’th Lady 
Did lye in you,for you firft faw her,and 
Even then proelaimdyourfancie tHcrcftordhcr 
As your ftolne Icweil,and defir’d yourfpirit 
To fend him hence forgiven ; The gods my juftice 
Take from my hand, and they thetnfelves become 
The Executioners : Leade your Lady oft; 

And call your Lovers from the ilagc of death. 

Whom l adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us looke fadly,and give grace unto 
The Funerall of Arc'tte, in whole end 
The vifages ofBridegroomes week put on 
And fmile with ‘Palamonfat whom an houre. 

But one home fince,I was as dearcly forry, 

As glad of eArcite ;and am now as glad, 

Asforhiin forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us ? For what we lacks 
We laugh, for what we have, are forry ftill. 

Are children in fome kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which js,and with you leave dilpute 
That are above our queftion : Let’s goc off. 

And beare us like the time;' florifi. Exeunt* 

Epilogue* 



EPILOGVE. • 

1 would now askeye how ye like the Play , 

XButasit is with Schoole Boyes, cannot fay. 

Urn cruell fear c full : pray yet fay a while \ 

^ fid let me looke upon ye : No man fmile ? 
then it goes hardl fee ; He that has * 

Lov’d a yonghanfome wenchthen,fow his face: 

Pis (Irangc if none be heere, and if he will 
Avainflhis Confcientg let him hiffe, andkill 
Our Market: Tis in vaine, I fee to fay yee, 

‘ Have at the worfi can come y then-,Now what fay ye ? 
And yet mi fake me not: l am not bold 
We have no fuch caufe. If the tale we have told 
( For tis no other )anj way content ye) 

(For to that honefi purpofe it was ment ye) 

We have our end j and ye fall have ere long 

l dare fay many a better , to prolong 

Four old loves to us : we, and all our might , 

Rcjtat your fervice , Gentlemen, good night, 

a* Florifli. 



FINIS. 
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